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to any Hiſtory, or other ſuch delineation 
of humane ations, "ads to them luſter, 
ſpirtt and apprehenſrn, which the dnly 
ſeckion of Acts and Scenes makes mee 
ſtand ypon thus much, fince that only in 
ſome preciſuaniſmes will require a little 
preuention: And the haſty proſe the tile 
auoides, obtaine to the more temperate 
and ſtai d numerous elocution; ſome aſſi- 
ſtance tothe atceptation and grace of it. 
T hough ingemouſly my pratitude con- 
feſſeth (my Lord) it is not ſuch as here- 
after 7 vam to your honor ; ar yh | 
fo long ance ; and had not the timet, 
ripeneſſeof tut agu that (FUR awd 
yet finde' no faut withall for any 
old defofÞt. | OUT | £ en or If 
Good my Lord oochJaff you? 
untes may admit (ore Mp. 
thus, till ſome vvri cy 
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N Ympey and (Ceſar * their Armias 
ſo ncare Rome, that the Senate ex- 
opt againſt them. (ar vaduly 
and ambitiouſſy commanding his forces. 


Fompeympre ton fears. or violence to 
the e hen mou WE, affectation 


of his own greatneſſe. Th oppolite plead- 
ings / ddt o Bk narrations are 


—_ which yet not canducing to their ends, 
warre ends them. In which at firſt (ſar is 
forct to fly, whom Pompey not purſuing with 
ſuch wings as fitted a ſpeeding Con Ueror ; 
his victory was preuented, and he vn 
lydiſhonor d. Whoſe ill fortune his moſt * 
ung and learned wife (ornelia trauailde af- 
ter Wich paines ſolemne and care full enough; 
whom thetwo Lenenli and others attended, 
till ſhe miſerably found him, and ſaw him 
monſtrouſly murthered. 

Both the Conſuls and Caro are ſlaughterd 
with their owne invincible hands; and ( 


ſar (in ſpight of all his fortune) without his 


victory, victor. 


— — — 


— 


ISA FREE MAN. 


Ad l. Scene I. 


— . 


Cato, 1Athenadorne, Porcine, Statilins- 
= 
w will the two Suns of our Romane Henuen 


{ P onepey & cis their T ug, 
—————— 


That th eaten tempeſls to our peace & Em- 
Which we ſhall ſhortly ſee poure down in bloud, 
i wideand burbarous Oh 


2 


Cat, 


By Rotes conſents ous Ceſar, 
Which Ce/a fearing to be done in faut 
Of Pompey, and hit paſſage to the Empire 
Hath brought on his for intervention. 
And ſuch a flocke of Puttocks follow Ceſar, 

For fall of his ill · diſpoſed Purſe | | | 
(That neuer yet ſpar'd Croſſe to vertue) 1 1 
As well may make all ciuill ſp 
8 2 Poole 
Of Paddockes, To 2 


The Tragedy of 


Their ſpechł d chroares aboue the venemous Lake, 
Croking and for ſome freſh ſalne drop 


Toquench their poilond thirſii being neere to flifle 
With clotterd purgings of their owne foule bane; 
So ſlill, where Ceſar goes, there thruſt vp head, 
Impoſtors, Flatterers, Fauorites, and Bawdes, 
Buffons, Intelligencers, ſelect wits; 
Cloſe Murtherers, Montibanckes, and decaicd Theeues, 
To gaine their baneſull liues reliefes from him. 
From Bricaine, Belgia, France, and Germanie, 
The ſcum of either Countrie, (chus'd by him, 
To be his blacke Guard, and red Agents here) 
Swarming about him, 
Perc. And all theſe are ſaid | 
To be ſuborn d, in chieſe, againſt your ſelſe; 
Since Caſur chiefly feares, that you will (ir 
This day his oppoſite, in the cauſe for which 
Both you were ſent for home; and he hath ſtolae 
Acceile ſo ſoone here: Pompey: whole reſi raſde 
To his encounter; and on boch ſides, Rome 
In generall yproare- | 
Star. Which Sir, if you (aw, 
And knew, how forthe danger, all ſuſpect 
To this your worthieſt ſtiena (or that knowne freedome 
His ſpicit will vſe this day, gainſt both the Rivals, 
His wife and familie mourne, ao food, nocomfort 
Allowd them, fox his danger) you would vic 
Your vtmoſt pos to Hay him from the Senace, 
All this daies Seſſien. 
Cat. Hee's too wile, Niue, 
For all is nothing. 
Stat. Nothing Sir! I aw 
Caftor and Pear I emple, thrult vp full, 
With all the dsmu d trew you hee htcly nam d: 
The marker place and ſuburbs fwarming wich them : 


And where the Senate (it, ave Ruthans pointed 
To keepe from entring the degrees that gor 


Vp 


Cæſar an Pompey. 


Vp to the Bench; all other but the Conſule, 

Ceſar and Pompey, and the Senators, 

And all for no cauſe, but to keepe out (is, 

With any violence, any villanie; 

And is this n—_—_— — ls his Dome life, 

On whom $, and depen 

In — re! All the there 1 

That's free, and fi all ſuch virtues too, 

And all (uch knowledge; Nothing,nething, all 
Cat, Away Statilus; how long ſhall thy loue 

Exccede thy knowledge of me, and the Gods ? 

Whoſerights thou wrong for my right haue not | 

Their powers to — in a cauſe oftheirs : 


Their iuſtice, and i * * Harrow 
Gods, 


In what I — 7E 
dot any 3 Mlchiogs feares 

— Aire; —— day - lighe, 

Rumor, and Silence, and his very ſhade: 

And what an Aſpen ſoule hath ſuch a creature ? 

How dangerous to his ſoule is ſuch a feare i 

In whole cold fs, is all heaueos inftice ſhaken 

To his faine thoughtsy and all the goodoeffe there 

Due to all good men, by the gods owne yowes, __ _ 

Nay, by the firmeneſſe of their endleſſe Being, 

All which ſhall faile as ſoone as any one 

Good to a good man in them: for his 

Prcceeds from them, and is a beame of theirs, 

F — — 5 — friend, 

Teint thy ſelſe, or 

More then the gods — ——_ 

Athen, Come; pore goe, Starilin — IR fright, 
This man hath inward guard, paſt your yong fight, E 


Emer Alinmtias, manci ue. "er 
Car. Welcome; come ſtand by me in what is fe 


For our poore Cities ſafety ; nor reſpect 
Her proudelt foes corruption, or _y —_— 


The Tragedy of 


Of what ſcene faec ſoeuet. 
Mis. I am yours, 
But what alas, Sir, can the veakneſſe doe 
Againſt our whole State of vs only two? 
You know our Statilts ſpirits are ſo corrupt 
And ſeruile to the greateſt ; that what croſſeth 
Them, or their owne particular wealth, or honor 
They will not enterpriſe to (ave the Empire. 
Cat, I know it; yet let vs doe like our ſelues. Extant. 


Enter ſome bearing Axes, bundle: of rods, bare ; before two 
Conſult, ( aſar and Metelbu yz, Aube, and Marcellus 
in conples ; Senators, People, Souldiers, &c . ſallowing. 
The Conſult enter the Degrees, with Anthonna, 
and Marcellus: Ceſar flaying « while 

without with Metellns, « A bath 
4 paper in his band, 


Ce/. Moue you for entring only Peper army; 
Which if you gaine for him; for me, all iuſlice 
Will ioyne with my requeil of entring mine. 
Aer. Tis like fo, and I purpoſe to enforce it. 
Ce/. But might we not win Cato to our triendſhip 
By honoring — nor perſwaſiue gitts ? 
Mer. Not pollible. 
Ce/. Nor by enforciue viage ? 
Net. Not all the violence that can be vide, 
Ot power, or ſet authoitry can (tirrc him, 
Much lefle faire words win, or rewards corrupt him; 
And therefore all meanes we mult vſe to keepe him 
From off the Bench. 
Co. Giue you the courſe for that, 
And if he offer entry, I haue fellowes 
Will ſerue your will on him, at my giuen ſignall. 


They aſcend, 


Emer 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Enter T ompey, Gabinins, Vihins, Demetrius, with papers, 
Enter the Lie, aſcend and ſit. After whom enter 
Cate, Minutixa , eAthewsdorn , 
Statilia, Porcin, 

Car, He is the man that ſits ſo cloſe to Ceſar, 
And holds the law there, whiſpering z ſee the Cowherd 
Hath guards of arm'd men got, againſt one naked. 
Ile parttheir whiſperiog virtue. 

1 Hold, keepe out. 

2 What? honor'd Cato? enter, chuſe thy place. 

Cat, Come in; 
He drames him in and fs betwixt Caſar and Motel, 

—— Away vnworthy groomes. 

3 No more, 

C. What ſhould one ſay to him ? 

Met. He will be Stoicall. | 

Cat. Where fit place is not given, it muſt be taken, 

4 Doe, take it ( aro; feare no greateſt of them; 
Thou ſeek'it the peoples good; and theſe their owne. 

Braue Cato! whata countenance he puts on? 

Let's giue his noble will, our vtmoſt power, 

6 Bc bould in all thy will; for being iuſt, 
Thou maiſt de fie the gods. 

Cat. Said like a God, 

Ate, We muſt endure theſe people. 

Ce/ Doe; begin. 

Met, Conſuls, and reuerend Fathers; And ye people, 
Whoſe voyces are the voyces of the Gods; 
here haue drawnea law, by good conſent, 
For entring into /taly, the army 
Of Re: great Pompey: that his forces here, 
As well as he, great Rowe, may reſt ſecure 
From danger ot the yet ſtill ſmoaking fire, 
Of cine: abhorr'd confpiracy : 
Of which the very chieſe are leſt aliue, 
Only chaſtiſde, but with a gentle priſon. 

= Put them to death then, and Grike dead our ſeare, 


B 3 That 


The Tragedy of 


That well you vrge, by their vnſit furviuall. 
Rather then keepe it quick; and two Jiues giue it, 
By entertaining Pompey army 00. 
That gives as great cauſe of our tare, as they. 
For their conſpiracy, onely was to make 
One Tyrant cuer all the State of Ram. 
And Pompey: army, ſufferd to be entred. 
le, to make him, or giue him mcanes tv be ſo. 
Aer. It followes not. 
Cat. In purpole ; clearcly Sir, 
Which lle illuſtrate, with a cleare example. 
If it be day, the Sunne s aboue the carth 
Which followes not (youle anſwere ) for tis day 
When firſt the morning breakes ; and yet is then 
The body of the Sunne beneath the earth; 
But he is virtually aboue it too, 
Becauſe his beames te chere, and who then knowes aot 
His golden body wiil ſoone after mount. 
So Pens army centred /cg/y, 
Yet Pompey s not in R.; but Tn beames 
Who ſees not there f and conſequently, he 
Is in all meanesenthron d in th Emperie- 
Aer. Examples proue not, we will haue the my 
Of Pompey entred. 
Cato, Wet which we intend you? 
Haue you already bought the peoples voices ? 
Or beare our Conlule or our Senate here 
So ſmall loue to their Courtry that their wills 
Beyond their Countrys right ate ſo peruerſe, 
To give a Tyrant here entire command / 
Which I haue prou'd as cleare :8 day, they doe, 
either the Conſpirators ſuruiuing 
Be let to liue; or ? army centred g 
Both which, beat one ſoſe path; and threat one danger. 
Cæſ. Conſuls, and honor'd Fathers; The ſole entry 
Of Pompey: army, Ile not yet examine | 
But for the great Conſpirators yet living, 
| (Which 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


(Which ¶ us will conclude as one felfe 
To our deare Country and deterre all therefore 
That loue their Country, from their liues defence 


1 ſce no reaſon why i hangs 
Os their ſau d lives ; being (till ſafe kept in priſon ; 
And ſince cloſe priſon, to a Roman freedome 


I 

Ten fold torments more, then directeſt death, 

Who can be thought to louethe leſſe his Country, 

That ſeekes to ſaue their lines ? And left my ſelſe 

(Thus ſpeaking for them) be vniuſtly toucht 

Wich any leſſe doubt of my Countryes love, 

Why (reuerend Fathers) may it be eſteem d 

Selfe praiſe in me, to proue my ſelſe a chieſe 

Both in my love of her; and in deſert 

Of her like loue in me? For he that does 

Moſt honour to his Miſtriſſewell may boaſi 

(Without leaſt queſtion) that he loues her moſt, 

And though things long ſince done, were long ſince 

And ſo 22 ſeeme ay cr to _ (known, 
Yer being forgocten, as things never done, 

Their repetition needfull is, in juſtiee, 

Tenflame the ſname of that oblivion : 

For hoping it willleemne no kelle empaire 

To others acts, two truely tall mine one; 

Put all together ; I haue paſt them all 

That by their acts can boaſt themſelues to be 

Their Countries lovers: firlt in thoſe wilde kingdames 
Subdu'd to Reowve, by my vnwearied toy les. 

Which | diſſaueg d and made nobly ciuill. 
Next, in the multitude oſchoſe rude Reales 

That ſo | faſhiond; and to Rewes yong Empire 

Ofold haue added: Then tne battailes numbred . 
This hand hath fought, and wonne for ber, with all 
Thoſe inſinues of dreadfull enemies 
due in them: Twice ſiſteene hundred thouſand 
All able Souldiers) I haue driuen at once 
Before my forces: and in ſundry onſes, 


The Tragedy of 


A thouſand thouſand of them, put to ſword: 
Beſides, I cooke in leſſe then ten yeares time, 
By ſtrong atlaulr, aboue eight hundred Cities, 
Three hundred ſeuerall Nations, in that ſpace, 
Subduiog ro my Counttey; all which ſeruice, 
| cruſt, may intereſt me in her loue, 
Publique, and generall enough, to aquit me 
Of any ſelſe · loue; paſt her common good: 
For any motion of particular iuſtice 
(By which her generall Empire is maintaind) 
That I can make for thoſe accuſed priſoners, 
Which is but by the way; chat ſo the reaſon 
Aletellus makes for entrivg Pompeyr armie, 
May nut more weighty ſeeme, then to agree 
With choſe impriſon'd nobles, vitall ſafeties. 
Which granted, or but yeelded fit to be, 
May well extenuare the neceſſity | 10 f 
Of entring Pompey: armie. uicht de h 
Cat. All that need 
I rcoke away before z and reaſons gaue 
For a neceſſity to keepe it out 


Whoſe entry (I chinke) he himſclic affect not. 


Since as well thinke he aſfects not ii B j,” 
And both thoſe hold ſinee heloues his Country, 
In my great hopes ofhim too well to ſceke 
His ſole rule of — ſo many ſoules, 
So hard a taske approue it; nor — 2 
Of his ſincere loue to his Country, 
On ſan dier grounds then C] ſince he can 
As good Cards ſhew for it as ( ſa did, 
And quit therein the cloſe aſperſion 
Ot his ambition, ſeeking to imploy 
His army in the breaſt of Ita. 
Fomp. Let me not thus (imperiall Bench and Senace) 
Feele myſelfe beat about the cares, and toſt 
With others breathes to any coaſt they pleaſe; 
And not put ſome (tay to my errors in them. 


The 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


The gods can witneſſe that not my ambition 
Hath brought to queſtion th entry of my army 
And therefore not ſuſpected the effect, 

Of which that entry is ſuppoſde the eauſe: 
Which is a will in me, to giue my 


power 
The rule of Remes ſole Empire ; that molt ſtrangely 


Would put my will in others powers z and powers 
( Vnborfeit by my fault) in — wills. 

My ſelfe- . ue, cut of which all this mult riſe : 

I will not wrong the — prooſes oſ my loue 
To chis my natiue Cities i 5 

To quit, or thinke of; — 
Con rm d in thoſe three triumphs | haue tnade ; 
For conqueſt of the — world; 

Firſt ; Earope, and then Asa, 

Which neuer Conſull but my ſelſe could boaſt. 
Nor can blinde Fortune vaunt her partiall hand, 
In — — my ſeruices, : 

T ſome haue ſaid, ſhe — — 
Both ſayling, marching, preparing 
His "Ar oy prongs fr; — 

The parts ſhe plaid for him inuerring nature, 
As gluing calameſle to th enraged fea z 
Impoling Summers weather on fterne winter; 
— the ſloweſt foot he did command, 
And his moſt Cowherd making fierce of hand. 
And all this euer when the force of man 
Was quite exceeded in it all; and the 
In th inſlant adding her cleare deity. 
And whereall is renounc t, no 
Will thinke one man tranaſerd with affectation 
Ofall ue: Empire; for he muſt haue fortune 


Taat a man ; and where ſo wany 
— 
That it : and where that is 3 
. my ſure 


For 


The Tragedy of 


For entry of mine army, I conture. 
Cat. What refts then, this of all parts being dilclaimd? 
Met. My part, Sir, reſts, that let great Pompey beare 

What ſpirit he lifts z cis needfull yet for Me, 

That this Law be eſtabliſht for his army. 

Caſ. Tis then as needfull to admit in mine; 


Or elſe let both lay downe our armes; for elſe 


To take my charge off, and leaue Pompey his ; 
You wrongfully accuſe me to intend 
— — ye — —— giue 
Pompey meanes to i a tyrant, 
— porn wils 
2 Conf, Is it your wi 
That P ſhall ceaſe armes 
Aub. What elſe ? 
Ommer!, No, no. 
1 (ov, Shall Ceſar ceaſe his armes ? 
Omen. I,I. 
Arab. For ſhame 
May leaue their armes. 
Onm, We indifferent Rand. | 
Met, Read but this law, and you ſhall (ce a difference 


T wixt equity and your i ; 
d oblech Read it Notary. 


All mens obicionsanſwered 
Ca, He ſhall not read it. 
Met.] will read it then. 1% 
Min. — —ͤ— being a thiag ſo vaine, 

Pretending cauſe for Pempeys armies entry. 

That only by thy Complicesand thee z 

Tis A —— — ——— — 

Ales. it Sir, in memory, ill peake it. 
Cat. Thou ſhale bedumbe asſoone. 

Cef. Pull downe this Ce, 
Author of factione, and to priſon with him. 
Ges: Come downe Sir. 
Pom Hence ye merecnary Rufffians. 


dams, 
and a draw; 
1 Conf, 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Con. What outrage ſhe you ſheath your inſolent (words, 
Or be proelaim d — Countreys foes andiraytors. 
Pom, How inſolent a part was this in you, 
To offer the impriſonment of Care ? 
When there is right in him (were forme ſo anſwer'd 
With termes and place) to (end vs both topriſon ? 
If, of our owne ambitions, we ſheuld offer 
Th' entry of our armies; for who knowes 
That, of vs both, the bell fricad to his Country, 
And ſreeſt _—_ his owne — ends ; 
(Being in his power) would not aſlume the Empire, 
And hauing it, could rule the State ſo well 
As now tis gouer ud, for the common godd : 
Cef: Accuſe your ſelſe, Sir, ( your conſcience vrge it) 
Or of ambition, or corruption, 
Or inſufficiency to rule the Empire, 
And ſound not me with your Lead. 
Pom. Lead / tis Gold, 
And ſpirit of Gold too to the politique droſſe 
With hich falſe ¶ ſer ſounds men z and for which 
His praiſe and honour crownes them z who ſounds not 
Theinmoſt ſandof (oa — 
Is all the rope of your great parts 
Lou ſpeake well, —— a raf, 
— Nature neuer giue man; but 
| — j in him; and all that 
Tha! artily is ſpent in cio pancing ſpeech, 
Is merely painted, and no ſolid = 
But y aue another praiſe for temperance, 
Which nought commends your free choiceto be temperate 
For ſo you muſt be; at leaſt in your meales, 
Since y'aue a maiady that tyes you to it z 
For teare of daily fals in your aſpirings. 
And your diſeaſe the gods nere gaue to man; 
But Och 2 one, as had a ſpirit too great 
For all his bodies pailages to ſetue it, 
Which notes th exceſſe of * ambition. 


The 


[ 


The Tragedy of 


The malady chancing where the pores and paſſages 
Through which the ſpirit of a man is borne, 
So narrow ate, and ſtraight, that oftentimes 
They intercept it quite, and choake it vp. 
And yer becauſe the greatneſſe of it notes 
A heat mere flcſhly, and of bloods ranck fire, 
Goates are of all beaſts ſubiect᷑ il to it moſt. 
(, Your ſelfe might haue it then, if thoſefaults cauſe it; 
But deales this man ingeniouſly, to tax 
Men with a frailty that the gods inflict: 
Pomp. The gods inflict on men, diſcaſes neuer, 
Or other out ward maimes; but to decipher, 
Correct, and order ſome rude vice within them : 
And why decipher they it, but co make 
Men note, and ſhun, and tax it to th'extreame ? 
Nor will | ſee my Countryes hopes abuſde, 
Ja any man commanding in her Empire; 
If my more tryall of him, makes me ſee more 
Into his intricaſies yand my treedome 
Hath ſpirit ro ſpeake more, then obſeruers ſeruile. 
Cef. Be free, Sir, of your inſight and your ſpeech ; 
And ſpeak, and fee more, then the world beſides; 
I mult remember I Haue heard of one, 
That ſame gave out, could ſee thorow Oke and ſtone: 
And of another ſet in Sicily, 
That could diſcerne the Carthagtaian Navy, 
And number them diſtinctly, leauing harbor, 
Though full a day and nights ſaile diſtant thence: 
But theſe things (Reucrend Fathers) I conceive, 
Hardly appeare to you worth graue beliefe: 
And therefore ſince ſuch ſttange things haue beene ſeene 
la my ſo deepe and foule dettactions, 
By only Lyncean ? z who was moſt 
Lou'd and belecu'd of Remes moſt famous whore, 
Infamous Flere ; by ſo fine a man 
As Gaba, or Sermentas ; any ieſter 


Or flatterer may draw through a Ladyes Ring: 


By 


—— — ————%— ͤ—2— — 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


By one that all his Souldiers call in ſcorne 
Great Agamen, or the king of men; 
I ref} ynmou'd with him; and yeeld to you 
To right my wrongs, or his abuſe allow. 
Cat. My Lords, ye make all Ram amaz'd to heare, 
Pen. Away, lle heare no more l heare it thunder 
My Lords; All you that loue the good of R, 
Icbarge ye, follow me; all ſuch as lay, 
Are friends to Cæſæ, and their Countreys foes. 
Ceſ. Th euent will fall out con my Lords, 
1 Cem. Goe, thou art a thiefeto Rowe,dilcharge thine army, 
Or be proclaim c, forthwith, her open foe. 
2 Conf. Pompey,l charge thee, helpe thy iniur'd Country 
With what powers thou haſt arm'd, and leuy more. 
The Ruſſians, Warre, warre, O Ceſar. 
Sem. and Prop, Peace, peace, worthy Pompey. 


Act II. Scene I. 


Este — abrags'd, in an ouer gromne rod Beard, 
black head, with a Hatter m bu baud, 


looking about, 


V Arres, warres, and preſſes, fly in fire about; 
No more can I Jurke in my laſie corners 

Nor ſhitting courſes : and with houeſt meanes 

To rack my miſctable life out, more, 

The rack is not ſo feareſull; when diſhonelt 

And villanous ſaſhions taile me; can j hope 

To liue with virtuous? or to taile my fortunes 

By creeping vp in Souldierly degrees ? 

Since villany varied thorow all his figuces, 

Will put no better caſe on me then this; 


Dcſpaire / come ſeaſe me: I had able meane:ʒ ; 
C3 And 


The Tragedy of 


And ſpent all in the ſwinge of lewd afteRions; 
plung d in all riot, and the rage of blood; 

In full aſſurance that being knaue enough, 
Barbarous enough, bale, ignorant enough, 

I needs mult haue enough, while this world laſled: ( 
Yet, lince | am a poore, and ragged knaue, ( 
My rags dilgace my knauery ſo, that none 
Will thinke | am knaucgas if good clothes 
Were knacks to know a knaue; when all men know 
He has no living ? which knacks lince wy knauery 

Can ſhew no more; and only ſhew is all 

That this world cares for; Ile (tep out of all 


The cares tis ſteept in. He offer: tobany bimſelfe. 


T bunder, ad the Gulf cp flames I , and O- 
lime aſcending , with the face, wings, and 
taile of a Dragon; a chm coate all 

ſper led on the throar. 


Opb. Hold Raſcall, hang thy ſelſe in theſe dayes ? 

The only time that euer was for a Raſcall to liue in 
Fron. How chance I cannot live then ? 
Opb, Either tii art not raſcall nor villaine enough; 

Or elſe thou doſt not pretend honeſty 

And picty enough to diſuiſe it: 

Fro. Thats certaine, for euery aſſe does that. 
hat art thou ? 

Oph. A villaine worſe then thou. 

Fre, And doſt breathe ? 

Oph. I ſpeake thou heut' ſt,  moue, my pulſe beates 
Faſt as thine. 

Fre, And wherefore liu ſt thou? 

Opb. The world's out of frame, a thouſand Rulers 
Wrelting it this way, and that, with as many 
Religions; when, as heauens ypper Sphere is mou'd 
Onely by one; ſo ſhould the Sphere of earth oc, and 
Ile have it ſo. 


/ 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Fro, How canſt thou / what art thou / 
Oph. My ſhape may tell thee. 3 
Fro. No man? 

Opb. Man ? no, ſpawne of a clot, none ef that curſed 
Crew, damn'd in the maſle it ſelſe; din his birth, 
Confindeto creepe below, and with the Elements; 
Teach himſelſe tortures z kill himfelfe, hang hirnſelſe; 
No ſuch gally ſlaue, — —.— — 

Spurning the power of the gods, command the Elements. 

ye. What maiſt thou be then ? 

Oph. An endleſſe friend of thine; an immortall deuill. 

Fre. Heauen bleſſe vs. 

Opb. Nay then, forth, goe,hangthy ſelſe, and thou talk ſt 
Of heaven once. 

Fre, | haue done; whatdevill art thou ? 

Opb. Read the old Roick Pherecides, that tels thee 
Me truly, and ſayes that | Op (for fo is 
My name.) 

— — 

Opb. Deuiliſh Serpent, by inter ion ; was generall 
4 of that rebellious ſpirits that 
Wag d warte with heawen: 

Fre, And ſo were hurt'd downe to hell. 

Opb. We were ſozand yet haue the rule of carth;and cares 
Any man for the worlt of hell then # 

Fre, Why ſhould he ? 

Ophb. Well ſald z what's thy name now 7 

Fro, My name is Fronts, 
 Oph. Frents A good one; and has Frets hu'd thus long 
In Reeve + loſt his fiace at dice Þ marther's his 
Brother for his meanes ? ſpent all ? run thorow worſe 
Offices fince / beene a Promoter ?'a Purueyor / a Pander? 
A Sumner ? a Sergeant / an Intelligences / and as laſt 
Hang thy ſelſe ? | 

— 

Opb. Why thou art a mo P | , 

We Horſe-mane 


| - The greateſt Cee notthe wiſelt men. 
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Horſcmane beard : S light. what need haſt 
Thou to hang chyElfe / as if there wereadearth 
Of hangmen ia the land ? Tnou liu ſi in a good cheap 
State, a man may be hang d here fer a little, or 
Nothing. What's the reaſon of thy deſperation ? 
Fro, My idle diilolute liſe, is thruſt out of all his corner: 
By this ſearching tumult no on foot in Name. 
— — —Ce/ar now and fe 
Are both for battaile: Powpey ( in his ſeate 
Of Cœſars greater force) is ſending hence 
His wife and children, and he bent to fly. 


Entor Pompey ming oner the Stage with bis wife and cbii - 
dren, Gabrains, Denecrias, Vabuas, Pages; ther Se+ 
narorr, the Conſult and all following, 


See, all are on their wings; and all the City 

la ſueh an vproare, as if hre and ſword 

Were ranſacking, and ruining their houſes, 

No idle perſon now can lurkeneare Rowe,  ; | \ 
All muſt to armes; orſhake their hecles beneath - 


Her martiall — — 
lle ſhun, and vic mine one ; | be force 
To helpe my Countrey, whenir me 


To this paſt-helping pickle? I 

Oph. Goe to, thou ſhalt ſerue me ; chuſe thy proſeſſion; 
And what cloth thou wouldſt wiſh to haue thy Coat 
Gut out on. 53333 
Fre. | can name non. 

Opb. Shall I be thy learn d Counſaile / 

Fro. None better. 

Oyb. Be an Archflamen then, to one of the Gods, 
Fre, Archflamen ? what's that ? 

Oph. A Prieſt. 

Fre, A Prieſt ? that nere was Clarke? 

Opb. No Clerke? whatthen ? . 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Nor ekilsitfor degrees in a knaue, or a fooles prefe 
Thou ſhalt riſe by fortune ; let deſert rite leiſurely 
Enough, and by degreet , fortune preferres headlong, 
And comes like riches to a man; huge riches being 
Got withlittle paines, and litfle with huge paines, And 
For diſcharge ofthe Priefthood, what thou wantſt 
In learning, thou ſhale take out in goodfellowſhip : 
Thou ſhale equiuocate with the Sophiſter, prate with 
The Lawyer, ſcrapewith the Vſurer, drinke with the 
Dutchman, ſwesre with the French man, cheat 
Wieh the Engliſh man, brag with the Scor, and 
Turne all this to Religion, Hoc eff regum 
Deorum Gentibus. 

Fre. All this l can doe to a haire. X 
Oph, Very good. wilt thou ſhe thy ſelfe deepely leari d too, 
And to line licentiouſly here, care for ing hereaſtet ? 

Fro. Notfor hell? | ; 

Oph. For hell ſoft Sir; bop'ſt thou co purchaſe hell 
With only dicing or whorivg away thy living ? 
Murthering thy brother; and fo forth ? No there 
Remaine works of a higher hand and deeper braine, 

To obtaine hell, Thinkſt thou carchs great 
—— — gotten their places there with 
Any fingle act of murther, poyſuning, adutery, 
And — No; tis a purchaſe for all maunet 
* 4 


Of villany ; eſpecially, chat may be 
By Authority; colourd aro ad opus LM | 
With pleafare. 
Fro. O this were moſt honourable and admirable. 
opb. Why ſuch an admirable honorable villane ſhalt 
Thou be. | 


Fre. I Fe poſſible ? Q 
Oph, Make no doubt ont; lle inſpire thee. 
Fre, Sacred and puiſſant. He kneeles. 


opb. Away; Companion and friend,giue me thy 
Hand; ſay, doſt not loue me ? art not enamourd 


Of my acquaintance t 
* ” D Fre. 
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Fro Proteſt | am, 
Opb: Well ſaid, protclt and tisenough. And know for 
Infallible; I haue promotion tor thee ; both here, and 
Hereafter ; which not one great one amongſt | 
Millions ſhall euer aſpire to. Alexander, nor great | | 
Orr. retaine thoſe titles in hell, that they did 
On earth; | 
Fre, No ? Opb. No: he that ſold Seacoale here, ſhall be 
A Baron there; he that was a cheating 
Rogue here, ſhall be a luſlice of peace there; 
A knaue here, a knight there. ln the meane 
Space, learne what it is to liue z and thou ſhale 
Haue Chopines at commandment to any height 
Of life thou canſt wiſh. 
Fro. | feare my fall is too low. 
Opb. Too low foole thaſt thou not heard of Yalcexs falling 
Out of heaven? Light a thy r 
Though thou halt ſt with thy beſt friend euer after 3; tis 
The mure comely and faſhionable. Better goe lame 
In the faſhion with Pompey, then neuer ſo vpright, 
Quite out of thefaſhon with Cs. . 
Fre. Vet you cannet change the old faſhion (they ſay) 
And hide your clouen feet. | 3 
Oph, No ? I can weue Roſes that ſhall ſpread quice 
Over them. 
Fre. For love of the ſaſhion doe then. 
Opb. Goe to; I will hereafter, | 
Fre, But forthe Prieſthood you offer me, I affeR it not. 
Opb. No / hat ſaiſt thou to a rich office then 
Fre, The only ſceond meancs to raiſe à raſcall 
In the earth, 
Opb. Goe to; lle helpe thee to the bell ith earth the n⸗ 
And that's in Sicilia; the very ſlorehouſe of the 
Romanes, where the Lord chiefe Cenſor there 
Lyes now a dying; whoſe ſoule I will haue; and 
Thou ſhale hauc his office. TRE, 
Fre. Excellent was euer great office better ſupplied ? Excans. 
NN. 


bk. hn. 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Nantias. 


Now is any, Empreſſe of the earth 
(Great Rome) faſt lockt vp in her fancied 
All broke in vproares fearing the iuſt gods 

In plagues will drowne her ſo abuſed 

In which ſeare, all without her wals, fly in; 

By boch their iarring Champions ruſhing out: 
And thoſe that were within, as faſt fly forth 
The Coonluls both are fled without one rite 

Of ſaoriſce ſubenitted to the gody, 


At euer heretofore their cuſlome was 


When they began the bloody frights of warre. 
In which * two great Souldiers now encou 


He all his coole wrath frets into a flame: 
And then his ſides he ſwinges with his Sterne, 
ä — — — 
About his burning eyes; erects his mane, 

in chunders, and to 


wich ſuch a gallly horror, that in heapes, 


—— foes fly, and he that ſtatiom keepes: 
So Powers cools fairks, * their heat 
3 


By 


— — 2 
1 anno — — 
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By Cæſars hard purſuit he turnd freſh head, 
And flew vpon his foe with fuch a rapture 

Az cooke vp into furies, all friends feares; 

Who fir'd with his firit turning, all turnd head, 
And gaue ſo fierce a charge, their followers fled, 
Whoſe inſtante iſſue on their both ſides, (ee, 
And after ſee out ſueh atragedy, 
As all the Princes of the earth may come 
To take their patternes by the ſpirits of Renve. 


e Marme, after which emer Ceſar following Crafſi- 
wc aling to the Soultiers, 


Crafſ. Stay cowherd, fly ye Cu. fortunes ? 

Caſ. Forbeare fooliſh Vata, we contend in vaine 
To wn Arm vapour, and mull raiſe our 

Craſſ. How ſhall we riſe (my Lord) but all in vproates, 
Being ſtill purſudeã f 


Enter Ati. 


The purſuit ſlay es, my Lord; 
Pompey hath ſounded a retreat. re 
His time to you to vie, in inſtunt rayſing 
Your ill-lodg'd eee 
May good amendymeliefor be? n to Gr. 
Cef. It was no 


To giue my foe "774; 
Wee cb e firengeh, 


And ſhould have driven difencouncer further of; | 


plen 
To haue 
Andale ese 
Of Macedon and Memon 
I rather was | SOLENT 
Then did ſalt wh fg force farms Ws 
Emer 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Enter eAmthory, Uibins, with others, 


Ane. Sce, Sir, here's one friend of your foes recouer'd. 
C/ Vibim ! In happy houre. 
Vu. For me vnbappy · 
het ? brought againſt your will ? 
Veb. Elſe had not come. 
Ame. Sir, hee s your priſoner, but had made you his, 
Had all the reſt purſu'd the chace like him ; 
He draue on like a fury; paſt ail friends, 
But we that tooke him quick in his engagement. 
J. O Mu, you deſerve to pay a ranſome 
Ot infinite rate, for had your Generall ĩoyu d 
In your addreſſion, or knowne how to conquer; 
T his day had prou'd him the fo e of Ceſar. 
Vib.Knowne how to c handred Conqueſts 
Atchieu'd ere this day, make that doubevnfic 
For him that flyes him; for, of iſſuet doubtfull 
Who can at all times put on for the beſt ? 
If I were mad, muſt hee his army venture 
In ay e t # Nor are Generalls euer 


Ogegermen 

Their powers dif] their proper Angels, 
Dee eee 
Wherein, I doubt not, C ſelſe hath err d 
Sometimes, as Welle 

— — p 
In di ing my Coundaile (ii | 
Of whi "this dees abaſed 6 he is witneſfe 

—_— — coma”? 


Aboue repenta 
But that p 
Beſt fits a ſouldier eim 
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To place the next act, in the ſurer right. 
Cef. You prompt me nobly Sir, repayring in me 

Mine owne ſlayes practice, out of whoſe repoſe 

The ſtrong convulſions of my ſpirits forc't me 

Thus farre beyond my temper; but good Yibis, 

Beranſom'd with my love, and haſte to Pompey, 

Eatreating him (rom me, that we may meet, 

And for that reaſon which l know this day 

(Was giuen by Cate, for his purſutes ſlay 

Which was preuention of our Romane blood) 

Propoſe my offer of our hearty peace. 

That being reconcil d, and mutual] faith 

Giuen on our either part, not three dayes light 

May further ſhew vs toes, but (both our armics 

Diſperſt in Gariſons) we may teturne 

Within o_ — Is friends 

As in our Countryes loue, containe our ſplenes 
Yb. Tis offerd,Sir, boue the rate of ( c 

In other men, but in what [ 


a a AM. Af 


Beneath his merics : which I will not faile 


Teenforce at full to F nor forget 
In any time the grati of my ſeruice. 


Vi. /abwer Aut aud 


CER ir, and your ſtiendſhip. 792 — 
Ant. This « induction to of for- 
nap das ——— —_ (tune, 
In Pompey: vaincs, makes him deny a peace 

So gcnely offerd : for her alterd hand 

Works neuer ſurer from her ill to 


On his ſide ſhe hath hurt, and on the other 
With other changes, then when meanes are vide 


To keepe her conllant, yet retire refulde. 
por pada a. 7 ny wg 


Directly peace. In meane lle prepare 
Nara 
Whoſe hopes now reſting 


5 
In that past of my army, with Salina 
I wonder he fo Jang delais to bring me, 


— — 


Oæſar and Pompey. 


And mult in perſon haſte him, if this Euen 
I heare not from him. | 
. Craſſ. That (I bope) flyes ſarte 
Your full intent, my Lord, ſince Pompeys navie, 
You know, lies houering all alongſt thole ſeas, 
ln too much danger, for what ayde ſoeuer 
You can procure to paſſe your perſoo iaſe. 
Acil. Which doubt oy prove the cauſe that ſtayes Sam 
And, if with ſhipping fit to paſſe your army, 
Hey et ſtrainesrime to venture, I preſume | 
You will not paſſe your perſon with ſuch Conuoy 
Of thoſe poore vellcls, as may ſerue you here, 
CS. How ſhall | helpe it ? ſhall I ſuffer this 
Torment of his delay ? and rack ſuſpitions 
Worſe then aſſur'd deſtructions through my thoughts. 
Amb. Paſt doubt he will be here, I left all orderd, 
And full agreement made with him to make 
All vemolt hatte, no leall let once ſuſpected- 
C/ Suſpected ? what ſuſpection ſhould feare a friend 
In ſuch aſſut d (treighes from his friends enlargement. 
If twere bis ſouldiers ſaſeties he ſo tenders, 
Were it not better they ſhould ſinke by ſea, 
Then wrack their number, King and cauſe aſhore ? 
Their ſtay is worth their ruine, ſhould we live, 
If they in fault were? if their leader ! he 
Sould dye the deaths of all ; in meane (pace, I 
That ſhould not, beare all, fly the ſight in ſbame, 
Tnou eye of nature, and abortive night 
Fall dead amongt vs: with defects, defect 
Mult ſerue proportion; iuſhce neuer can 
Be elſe teſtot d, not right the wrongs of mans E. 


Pompey, Cato, Cabiuu, Demetrim, eAthene- 
40 16, orc ius, Statidba. 


Pomp. This charge of our fierce foe, the ficicndly gods 
Fauc in our ſtregthen d ſpirits bemen back wah 
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With happy illue, and his forces leflen'd, 
Ot tæo andthirty Enſignes forc'e from him, 
Two thouſand ſoulgiers ſlaine. | 
Cat. O boaſt not char, 
Their lotle Is yours, my Lord 
Pomp. | boaſt it not, 
But only name the number. 
Gab. Which right well | 
You might haue raiſde ſo high, that on their tops 
Your Throne was offer'd, vuer Couerlon\e 
Subucrted Ce/ar, had you beene ſo bleſt 
To giue ſuch honor to your Captaines Counſailes 
As their alacrities did long to merit 
With proofefull action. 
Dem, O twas ill neglected. 
Stat. It was deferr'd with reaſon, which not yet 
1 heeuent ſo cleare is to confute. + | 
Pom. If were, ä 
Our likelieſt then was, not to harard bottaile. 
Thraduenture being ſo caſuall ; if compar'd 
With our more certaine meanes to his ſubuerſion ? 
For finding now our army amply ſtorde 75 
With all things pt to tatry ſurer time, 
Reaſon thought better to extend to length 
The warre betwixt vs; that his — ſtrength 
May by degrees proue none z which vrged now, 
(Conflling of his beſt and ableſt ſouldiers ) 
We ſhould haue found at one direct ſet battaile 
Of matchleſſe valours; their defects of victuall 
Not ty ring yet enough on their tough nerues, 
Where, on the other part, to put them (till 
In motion, and remotion, here and there , 
Enforcing them to fortifying (bll 
Where euer they ſet downe; to ſiege a wall, 
Keepe watch all _ in armour: their moſt part 
Can neuer beare it, by their yeares o on; 
Spent heretoſore too much in thoſe ſleele toyles. 


Cat. 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


| Cat. I fo advilde, and yet repent it not, 
But much reioyce in ſo much ſaued blood 
AS had beene pour d out in the ftroke gt battaile; 
Whcle fury thus prevented, comprehends .. 1 
Your Countreys good, and Empires j in wake a 
Let me beſeech you that in all th ware. 

You lackno City, ſubiect to our . 3 os 
Nor put to ſwordone Citizen of | f 
gut when the wages fury, of ies 


80 7, v wan : 
Of 9771 — vnd 72 203 AOL al 
— you (hallGri A209; ©; i, 
—— Lern 
2 Conqueſſ (cl! at i Ne 1 Eu: int 4 
1fxhae muſt rad your difference buy } doube. | 
There will come bumble eee peck dad's 
3 your bu — 17200 
Lab ar u u. 
Loſt no fie offer of thaemiſhed ab 0x77 vor; 
Take pity on your Countreys blo | 
As may ſtand — 
rs wc — 
Which all the godsto your full wiſh 
Pow. Why will you nn 
To keepe your worthyeſi perſon in 
Then in my army, ſo deuored to you 
Cas. My perſon is the leall, ay Lord, rae; ? 
| am commanded by our po Ad. 
To view the Cities, and the Lig 
About your either 
Soeuer conquer, no di 
Poſe with de Cong. 


-- 


FS 
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May all good — male ſale, and al anſyer 
an pomet mt ad mn 
In which, I make no. doubt but we ſhall meet 

With mucuall greeritrgy, or for abfoleconqueſt 

Or peace preuen t our bloody ſtroke, 

Nor let our parting be diſhonot d ſo, 

As not to take into our nobleſt notice 

Tour ſelſe (molt learned and admired Father) 
Whoſe merits, if I Ihe, ſlrall lack no honor. 


Porcins Statilagr, fpitics with mine 4 : f 
Would highly chi 2 dem | 
In much more worthy oomuctj but loue me, 

And wiſh me cone aber yoar Cooney fake. - 


Sta. — liues — our loucy;ST, with wort eb 
2 nl be de yr e e 


Pom, Mare 
Theſe friends re monk thee tfaxe we minded 
Our loſi fri f tf 44) 
Gab. Lou can wint tiofriends > 2I3Q13 9s 
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2 Conf, And 0 
He hath ſalure&yob worye 7s 0) 5:1; 
Or looke of flen 


reren. to 1 1 


Since that long ti new of his farhers 4 4 
By your band * 
He comes to fetg 8 2 
1 e n * 
80 5) vid N 
Sad, 107 a7 


And 


Cæſat and Poimpey. 
And lighen d cn myzigatiubd zom bis tal“ 1) 

Br+. | weld affuremy ſelie Sirs that no „ 
in y ur ingenious conftrudliongtonthes 5m lb 1 bits 
At the aſperon that my tendred rute 
Proceeds om my deſpaite oſ ele e 9 ag7 
But that my Countreys ſaſety awning: uur 
Mywhalke halulutes oi hie and ſortunenr, n · 
And you the ableſt ſautor of derſaſry, welt 13H 
Her loue, and (for ourdlous ci renn 
Only makes ſacred to your vis my offering, - 10 

Pow. Farre fly Al other. choughe frown condrudtion 
And — — Sil 950M e 
Your tou hath done me, which the gode are nee 
| cake as ſtier d vp in you by their ſau dur, bb 
Nor leſſe eſtoeme it then an offering holy ; 1265 
. 
So your full merits meaſure forch a mas. 

1 Conf. See yet, my Lord, more friends. 

2 Con Fiue Ki Kings, your leraanes 


Enter fine King. 


Hib. Conqueſt and all grace crownethe grocions Pom 
To ſerue whom in the ſacred Romane L . 
My ſelſe, /beri«s King, preſene my forces. = 
Thefſ. And l that hold the tributary Throne | 


Preſent the duties of my power and ſervice. * 

Pom. Your royall aides deſerue oſ Nene ard — 
Our vtmoſt honor. O mio our fortune f 
— — breaſt s 0 

on a 


But as the = 
Nut E 3 (The 


Y- T he Tragedy of - 
(The flood em paſſiag) last a, 
Her Gl ud — graces, | 
And in Cyce g fawors ed fierbeaaties | ] 
With Shield and [agelive, fo may fort ane now, | 
The floo 1 Mall durenemics forces palling | | 
wich her faite Qnligne auch atriu d as be | 
| 


Diſplume her ſhoulders; cit oſſher wiag'd ſhoves, 
Her faithleiſe, and (till rowling Rone ſpurne from her, 
And enter out, pawets as ſhe may remaine 
Our firme aſſiſtentꝭ chat the generall aydes, ' 
Favours, and honors you performeto Rl ,, © - 
May make her build with yon her cadieile home. 

Ones. Tho gods vouchſaſe it and our cauſes right. 

Dem. What ſuddaine Shade is this ? obſerue my Lords, 
The night, metbiaks, comes on before her houre. 

Thauder and b 
Gb. Nor truſt me if my choughts conceior not fo. _ 
= What thin clouds fly the winds, like ſwiſteſt ſhafts 
9 ares middle region. 
They y prelage 

Vauluall tempeſti. 

2 Conſe And tis their repaire, x 
That tuneleſſe darken thus the gloomy ayre. 

Poms. Let force no emex'frum ir, but avnid 
The vapors furics now hy ſeus employd. 


Thander coninged, 20 «/ar enters 211. 


T he wrathfull tempeſt of the angry night, 
Where hell flyes mul vp in — of pitch, 
Mingl'd with Sulphure, and 1 bolts, 
The Cyclops Ram in h Artiller X 
Hathrouldethe fucies, — horrors; - 
Vp to the caujoag fcaw in ig oh Ca. | 

O nighs, Q are net o/ lbs noble, 110 


Beauties, and gl, — Treg 


Their foure digeſti 


Bluſh 


= 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Bluſh thus to drownethem all in this houre lign'd - 
By the nec ſſity of fate for ¶ car. 

I ehachaue ranſacke all the world for worch, 

To forme in man the image of the 

Muſt like them haue the power to check the worlt 
Of all things vnder their celeſtiall Empire, 

Stoope it, and burſt it, or breake through it all, 
With vſe and ſaſety, till the ne be ſee 

On all my actions: that the hand of nature 

In all her worſt works ayming at an end, 

May in a maſter · peece of hers be ſeru'd : 
With tops, and he for his virtuous Crowne : 
Not lift arts thus farre vp in glorious frame, 

To let them vanifh thus in ſmoke and (ſhame. 

This river i (in whoſe mouth now lyes 

A Pynnace I would in. to fetch on 

My armies dull reſt Brundafium) 

That isatallrimes elſe calme, 
(By reaſon ofa purling winde that flyes 
Of from the ſhore each ing. driving vp 
The billows farre to ſea) in this 8 yet, 
Beares ſuch a terrible gale ; put off from ſea, 
As beats the land wind back, and thruſts the flood 
Vp in ſuch vproare, that no boat dare ſtirre - 
And on it is diſperſt all Pane nauy 
To make my perill yet more enniousn. 
Shall I yet ſhrinke fur all ? were all, yer more ? 
— tremor NN 
Way to my paſle j none, kno ne, that Imutt live, 


Eater Maſter of « fa ee 


Meft. What battaile isthere ſought now in the ye. 2 


That threats the wrack of nature ? 


* 
* 


ia WI... 7410 DIL a | 


C. Miſter? come. — 200 kaffe 110t92My brig 


Shall we thruſt throngh it ali f 1 enen | 1040127 


Mat. Whaclo man, 


F 


' re 


The Tragedy of 
Art thouin hopes and fortunes, that der tt make 
So deſperate a motion. | 

Ce, Launch min, and all ey feares fraight difauow, 
Thou carrieſt C and his fortunes no. ls. 


Ac III. Scene J. 


Pomptygtwe Conſils, fine King Braea, Ge : | ; jt 
bin, D emorrias. , 


Nas to Pharſalia, where the ſmarting rakes 

Of our reſolu'd contention mult reſound, -. 
(My Lords and friends of Nen.) I giue you all | 

Such welcome as the fpirivefatl any formuncs, 
Conquelts, and eriamphs (now come'fos their arowne) 
Can crowne your fauoum wick, and ſerue the hopes 

Of my deare Coumry,to her vemuſt with ; | 
Ican but ſet vp all my being eo gie 

So good an end to my ſorerunning Acts; 

The powers in me that formd them hauing loſt 

No leaſt time ſince, in gahering skill ro better: 

But like ſo many Bees hane brought me home, 

The tweet of what ſoener flowers haue gi 

In all the meades,and gardens of the world. 

All which bath growne hill, as che time encreaſe 

In which'twar githet'd, and with'which it ſlemm d. 
That what decay ſoeuer blood inferr'd, | 
Might with my minder ſdote, l fuppb dad cher d. 
All which, in ane fire of this in tant nt 

lle bite, atid acrfficeto eu ry cinuer 

In ſacred offering to my Couciereys cue, 

And therefore —— 4 _ = 

As Ino praiſe will looke for, e good 
Freely beſtow on all; (if good — 1 b 


Cxlarand: Pompey. 


So it adverſe fate fall, I wiſh no blame, 
But ch'il] befalue me, made my fortunes ſhame, 
Not mine, nor my fault. 
1 Cenſ, We too well loue Pep, 
To doe him that iniuſtice. 
Bra. Who more thirſts 
The Conqueſt, then reſolves to beare the foile 
Poms. Said B · Ike, giue ſeuerall witneſſe all, 
That you acquit me w hatſoeuer full. 
2 Conf, Particular men particular fates mult beare, 
Who feeles his owne wounds leſſe,to 'wonnd another ? 
Theſ. Leave him the worlt whoſe belt is left vndone, 
He _ conquers whoſe minde lil] is one 
Free minded, like dice, fall ſqare, whar ere the caſt. 
Who on himclfe ſole ſolely fal. 
week He's never downe, whole michde ſill alofe. 
Cil. Who cares for vp or dove, when all'vbut thought. 
Gab. To things euents doth no mans power extend 
Dem, Since gods rule all, who any thing would mend. 
Pom. Te — charge, your ſelues voburtheniog, 
Rerurn'd not yet our rrumper, lent to know! ' 
Of ibi certaine ſlate? | 
Gab. Not yet, my Lord. 
Pomp. Loo ſong 1 — we all meanes to tecouet 
His perſori qc or dead. for! (Mi rhinke 
His lo lle (eru'd fate, before we blew retreat | 
Though forme affirme him feene, foone after fi ting. 
Dem. Nor after, Sir, (1 heard) but ere ir en 
Gab. He bore a great minde to extend our purſgir | 
Mucn turther ther) it was; and ferud that day | 
(When you had, ke che true head of # batraile, + © 
Led all the body inthat glorious turne) 00 
Vpun a ta re- off Squadron that ſtofa tft 


In conduct of the t nt Cat, 
When all the — ans , fo p- 823 a . — 
That in their cough ofhim, Tfaw hit 
Thrice breake thorow wich erte, amd pafſe as faire 


As 


As he had all beene fire, and t bur ayre. 
Pew, He (tuck at laſt yet, in midſl, it ſeem d. 
Gab. So haue I ſeene à fire drake glide at midnight 

Before a dying man to point his graue, | 

And in it ſtick and hide. 

Dem. He comes yet ſafe, 


eo 988 gems: and enters beſare Vi 7, . 


fo 


Pew. O V, — what a LE * 

With mighty Cale and ſo quickly ranſomd ? 
V4. | Sir, my ranſome, nceded lutle time, 

Either to gaine agreement for the value. 

Or the dieburſmzas, Iince j in Cearsgrack, 

We both concluded... * | 
Pow. Was his grace ſo free- 2 
. Fer re — * ny 
P ons. Nay, Sir, for his oo 

That the maine he ſo ſurcly builds on, 

(Which euer — with petty tortunes) 

T ake not effect, by taking any friend 

From all the moſt, my poore defence can make, 

But mult be compleat, his perfeRt one. 

Vib. I know, Sir, you more nobly rate the freedom | 

8 7 {ur gaue your friend; then to peruert it | 

witdome: that knowesmuch too well 

— ſtate of Conqueſt; to raiſe frames 

Oſſuch preſumption on her fickle 

8 

Beſides, yout fotces farr 


His whole powers 


lamy en 


You plcaſc to 
In my ſo ki 


Cæſar ana Pompey. 


I might ſolicite a (ure peace betwixt you. 
Pom, A peace ? lait poſſible? 
Fib.Come,doe not ſhewthis wanton incredulicy too much, 
Poem. Beleeue me | was farre from ſuch a 
In his high Romack : Cato ptophetied then. 
W hatthinke my Lords our Conſuls, and friend Bretw ? 
O, An offe: happy. 
Bru. Were it plaine and hearty, 
Pes. l, theres the true inſpecton to his bes 
Bru. This (treight of his perhaps may need a ** 
O ſome hid ſitatagem, to bring him off. 
Pom. Deuices of anew ſordge to entrap me ? 
I teſt in ¶ aſars ſhades? walke his ſttow d paths 
Sleepe in his quiet waves? Ile ſooner truil 
Hibernian Boggs, and quickſands; and hell mouth 
Take for my ſanctuaty: in bad parts 
That no extreames will better, natures fin 
Hath markt him to me, to take heed of him. 
What thinks my Bratw? . . 
Ira. Tisyour beſt and ſafeſt. 
Pow. This offer d peace of his is ſure a ſnare 
To make our warte the bloodier, whoſe fit ſeare 
Makes me | dare not now (in thoughts maturer 
Then late enclin'de me)putin vic the Counſaile 
Your noble father Cato (parting) gaue me, 
Whoſe much too tender ſhunning innocent blood, 
This battaile hazards now, that mult coſt more. 
1 Con. It does, and therefore now no more deferre It. 
Pom. Say all men ſo ? 
Own, We doe. 
Poms. | grieve ye doe, 
Becauſe | rather wiſh to erre with Cato 
Then with the truth goe of the world beſides; . 
But ſince it ſhall abide this other ſtroke, 
Ye gods that our great Romane G 
Haye made, not giuevs one Amt wp any * 
Nor grow in conquelts for ſome little time, 
F 


The Tragedy 


As did the enim of the Macedong; 

Nor be by laad 2 only, like Laco 
Nor yet by ſea alone, as was ti Atbeni aus; 

Nor lowly ſti-r'd vp, like the Perſian _— z 
Nor rockt aſleepe ſoone, like the Ionian _ 

But made our Romane Gexias, fiery, watchfull, 

And euen from Rewer prime, ioynd his y« uth with hers, * 
Grow as ſhe grew, and fire as earth abide, 

By her encreaſing pomp, at ſea, and ſhore, 

In peace, in battaile ; againſt Greece as wel! 

As our Barbarian foes z command yet further 

re firme and juſt godg, our aſſiſtfull Angell 


For Rem, and Pompey, who now fights for Rane; 


That all theſe toyall La ves, to vs, and iultice 
Ofcomman ſafety, may the ſelſe-Ioue drowne 

Ot eyrannous (ear; and my care for all 

Tour Altars crown'd with endleile feſtiuall, Exqaant. 


Coe, Antbony, 4 Stothſager, Craſſizins, 
Aculum, with others, 


C/ Say ((acred Southſayer) and informe the truth, 
What liking hall thou of our ſacrifice ? 

Seeth, I mperiall Ceſar, at your ſacred charge, 
I drew a milke white O xe into the Temple, 
And turtting there tis face into the caſt, 
(Fearcfully ſbakitig at the ſhiniog light) 
Downe fell his horned forehead to 2 hooke, 
When | began to greet him with the (troke, 
That ſhould prepare him for the holy rices, 
With hydeous roares he laid out ſuch a throat 
As made the ſecret lurking$ of the god 
To anſwer ecoo lite, in thtearaing ſounds: 
I firoke againeat him, and then he Dept, 
His life- blood boyling out at eucfy Wound 
Ja ſtreamcs af cleareas any liquid Ruby, 
And there began to aher my pteſage. 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


The other ill ſignes ſhewing th ther fortune, 
Of your laſt skirmiſh, which farre oppoſite now 
Proves, ill beginnings good euents toreſhew, 
For no the beaſt cut vp, and laid on th'Alear, 
Hts lims were all lickt vp with inſtant flames, 
Not like the Elementall Gre that burnes 

In houſhold vſes, lemely iog vp, 
This way and that way winding 8s « riſes, 


But (right and vpright ) rc acht h 1 | 
Whereburncote e et ns — mw | 
Cef: And w ? | 
2 That — ſpik OO | 
Of heavens pure flame flew downe and rauiſht vp 
Tour offerings blaze in that irflane, | 
Ofi — — — ood in time, 
Ot heauens doing in 
— —Uñ—ä 
O. The gods be honot d. 
Cobb. O behold with wonder, 
The ſacred blax e is like a torch calightned, 


Directiy iuſt aboue your cappe! 
2 


© l. Belocue it, with all thanks: 
The Romane G is alterd now, 
And armes for Ca. 
Cef. Soochſayer be for euer 
5 1 * * 
] thought to raiſe my camp, 
I eder t ene Sonnfſe WP 
Shall now our bold? 


Cvaf.. See Sir, the lcouts rewurne. | 
8 Lordzthe rowardofthe foe 


Fa 2 Scos. 


The Tragedy of 
2 Scen. Anſwer them, and arme: 
Yau cannot ſet your reſt of hattell vp 
In happyer houre; tor I this night beheld 
A ſtrange conluſion in vour enemies campe, 
The ſou!dier«s tiking armes in all diſmay, 
And hurling them againe as fall to earth. 
Every way routing; as th'alarme were then 
Giuen to their army. * moſt cauſeleſſe feare 
Di uite through them. 

2 ee Ab himſelſfe ; 
That with his ſecret finger ftirr'd in them. 

Crafſ. Other preſages of ſucceſſe (my Lord) „ 
Haue (trangely hapa'd in th adiacent Cries, V 
To this your army: for in Tralevw, 

Within a Temple, built to Victory, 
There ltands a llatue of your forme and name, | 
Neare whoſe firme baſe, even from the marble pauement, 
There ſprang a Palme tree vp, ia this laſt night, 
That ſcemes tocrowne yout ſlatue with his boughs, 
Spred in wrapt ſhadowes round about your browes. 
Ce. The ligne, Crefſizins, is molt ſtrange and gracefull, 
Nor could get iſſue, but by power diuine; 3 
Yet will not that, nor all abodes beſides "no 
(Of neuer ſuch kinde promiſe of ſucceſſe) 
Performe it without tough acts dF our oon. 
No care, no nerue the leſſe to beemploid ; BD 
No offering to the gods, no vawes, no prayers : 
Secure and idle ſpirits neuer thribe 
When molt the goJs for their aduancements frine. 
And therefore tell ne what abddes thou bullett or 
In an ſpirit to act, enflam'd in thee, 132 0 + 
Or in our Souldiers ſecnercſolu'd addreffes ? 

Craf. Gteat and firy virtue. And this day 
Be ſure (great (ſe) ol effect: as great 
In abfolme conqueſt; to wich are 1 
Enforcements reſolute, froth this arm d hand, 

Which thou ſhalt praiſe me for aline or dead. 


— 


F 
( 
/ 
_ 
, 


Cof. 


Cæſar and Pompey: 
Ceſ. Alive (ye gods vouchſafe} and my tr yowes 

For lite in him (great heauen al 5 N if 

(Being naturall Romans) ſo farre joynely heare 

As may not hurt our Conquelt; as with feare 

Which thou already ſtrangely haſt diffuſde 

Through all their army ; which extend to flight 

Without one bloody ſtroke of force and fight, 
Aub. Tis time, my Lord, you put in forme your battell, 
C. Since we mull fight then, and no offerd peace 

Will take wich Pompey : I reioyce to ſee 

This long-time lookt for, and moſt happy day, 

In which we now ſhall fight, with men, not hunger, 

With toyles,not ſweats ot blood through yeares extended, 

This one day ſeruing to decide all iarres Th 

Twixt me and Pompey, Hang wut ofmy tent 

My Crimſine coat of armes, to giue my ſouldicrs 

That cuer-ſure ſigne of reſolu'd-for fig. 

(rf. Theſe hands ſhall giue that ſigne to all their loogings. 

Eu Craſſ. 

Caſ. My Lord, my army, Ithinke belt to order 

In three full Squedrons : of which let me pray 

Your ſelſe would take on you the left — charge; 

My ſelſe will lead the right wing, and my place 

Of fighteleR in my tenth legion. | 

My battell by Dent Cu 

Shall cake direction. 


The Cote of Armes i lung ont, and the Souldieys 
13 ſooute with, - Fo 
An, Heark; yoor fotrtdiers ſhoure © > - 

For ioy to ſee your bluody Cote of Armes 
 Afdure their bghe this morning. 8 

C, A bleſt Euen | 
Bring on them worthy comforts, And ye goda- 
Periurmc your good preſages in euentes 
Of fircrowne tor our. diſapline, and deeds _ 
Wrought vp by n my vie of it 

3 


May 
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May wipe ehe hatefull and vnworthy ſtaine 
Of Tyrant from my Templcs end exchange it 
For fautor of my Country, ye haue guen 
That title to thoſe poore and featefull fowles 
That euery ſound puts vp, in frights and cryes , 
Euen then, hen all Rewerpowers were weake and hearilet, 
When traiterous fires, and fierce Barbarian (wor ds, 
Rapines, and ſoule-cxpiring flaughters fild 
Her houſce, Temples, alt her ayrc, and earth. 
To me then (whom your bounties haue cnform'd 
With ſuch a ſpirit as deſpiſeth ſeate | 
Commands in either fortune, knowes, and armes 
Againſt the worll of fate z and therefore can 
Diſpoſe bleſt meanes, encourag'dto the beſt) 
Much more vouchſaſe that honor; chieſely now, 
When Ren wants only this dayes conqueſt giuen me 
To make her happy, to confirme the brightn eſſe 
That yet the ſhines in ouer all the world 
In Empire, riches, ſtrife of all the Arts, 
In gifts of Cities, and of kin ſent her 
In Crownes laid at her feet, in euery 
That ſhores, and ſeas, floods, IN] nds, Continents, 
et, fields, hills, mines, and metals can produce 
| which / (victor) will encreaſe, / vow 


By all my good, acknowiedg d giuen by you. 


Act IIII Scene I. 


Pompey in bafte, Brutus, gau. Uibine folewing. 
FB poyſon in euery yaine of Empire, 


Jn all che meet now in ondy me, 
Thunder and lighten me to death; and make 


My ſenſes fecd the flame, my ſoule the crack. 


—— TT a7 —" cc boots At A _ 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Was euer ſouersigne Captaine of ſo many * 


Armics and Nations, ſo oppreſt as IJ, 

With one hoſts headſſrong outrage ? vrging fight, 
Yet fly ab out my campe in panick terrocs ; 

No reaſon vnder heauen ſuggeſling cauſe. 

And what is this but euen the gods deterring? 

My iudge ment from en forcing fight this morne ? 
The neu- led night made day with Meteors, 

Fir d ouer Ceſar; campe, and falne in mine, 

As pointing out the terrible events 

Yet ia ſuſpence; but where they threat their (all 
Speake not theſe prodigies with Gery tongues, 
And eloquence that ſhou d not moue but r-uiſh 
All ſound mindes, from thus tempting the iult gods, 
And ſpitting out their faire premoniſhing flames 
With brackiſh rheumes of ruderand braialick number, 
What's in finitely more, thus wild, thus mad 

For one poore fortune of a beaten few 5 

To halfe io many (laid, and dreadfull ſouldicrs ? 
Long train d, long foughten ? able, nimble, periect 
To turneand winde acuantage cuery way ? 
Encreaſe with little, and enforce with none? 

Made bold as Lyons, gaunt as famiſhe wolues, 
with Qill-feru's ſlaug hters, and continual) toyles. 
Bra, You hould not, Sir, ſorſake your owne wiſe Counſel], 
Your owne experiene x diſcipline, one practiſe, 
Owne god-inſpired inſight to all changes, 
OtProtean fortune, and her z my, warre, 

For hols, end hels of ſuch ; What man will thinke 
The beſt of them, not mad; to fee them range 

So voand done your campe, already ſuing 

For offices ſalne, by Ceſæ built on fall, 

Before one (iroke be (truck ? Di, Spimther, 
Your father Scipio new. preporivg friends 

For Ceſar: place of vniuerſall Bilbop ? 

Are you th ob!erued rule, and voucht example; 
Who euer woeld commend Phyſitiane, 


The Tragedy of 
That would not follow the diſeaſ d deſires 
Of their ſick patients ? yet incurre your ſelte 
The faults that you ſo much abhorre in others. | 
Pom. | cannot, Sir, abide mens open mouthes, 
Nor be ill ſpoken of ; nor haue my ccunſels 
And circumſpections, turnd on me for teares, 
With mocks and ſcandals that would make a man 
Of lead, alightningy inthe deſperat'ſt onſet 
Trat ever trampled ender death, his life, 
beate the touch of fearefor all their fatetics, 
Or tor mine owne ? enlarge with twice as many 
Selfe- lues, (clfe-tortuncs? they ſhall ſinke beneath / 
Their owne credilitics, before | croſſe them. 
Come, haſle, diſpoſe our battaile. 
Jib. Good my Lord, 5 
Againſt your Gem Warte not tor the world. 5 
Pom. By all worlds he that monies me next to beate 
The ir ſcots and imputations of my feare 
For any cauſe, ſhall beare this ſword to hell. | 
Away, to battaile z good my Lord lead you | 
The whole (ix thouſand of our yong Patricians, | 
Plac't in the left wing to enuiron Ceſar. 
My father Scipes ſhall lead the battaile; | 
Demut the left wing: I the tight | 
Againſt Mare eAnthory. Take now your fils 
Le beaſtly doters on your barbarous wills. Eu. 


Alarme, excurſions, of al : The fine Kings drinen oxer 
the Stage, Craſſinins chiefely purſning . At the 
dare exter againe the fine Kingr, The 
battel continued within, 


Er. Fly, fly, the day was loft before ewasfoughs 
Thef, Ting Romans ſeard their ſhadowes. 
Cu. Were there euer 
Such monſtrous conkdences, as laſt night 
Their Cups and muſique ſhew'd ? Beiore the morning 
Made 


Cæſar and N 
 & BON „ 

Made ſuch amazes ere one ſlroke was (track / 

lber. It made great Pompey mad, which who could mend: 
The gods had hand in it. | 

Tra. It made the Conſuls 
Run on their {words to ſee t. The braue Parricians 
Fled with their ſpoy led faces, arrowes ſticking 
As ſhot from heauen at them. | 

Theſ. Twasthe charge 
That Cæſæ gaue againſt them. 

Epir. Come, away, | 
Leave all, and wonder at this fatall day. Exeunt, 


The fight neerer ; aud enter, Craſſinow,a ſword, as thruſt 
through bu face; be fals. To him Pempe and Ca- 
ſar fig being: Pompey giues way,Caſar 
: aud enters at anotber dort. 


Caſ. Purſue, punſue ; the gods ſoreſhew d their powers, 
Which we gaue iſſue, and the day is ours. 
craſſin ? O looke vp: he does, and ſhewes 
Death in his broken eyes; which Ceſar: hands 
Shall doe the honor of eternall cloſure, 

Too well thou keptſt thy word, that choa this day 
Would(t doe me ſetuice to our victory, 

Which in thy life or death I ſhould behold, 

And praiſethee for; I doe, and mult admire 

Thy matehles valour, euer euer reſt we 
Thy manly lincaments, which in a tombe 
Erected — thy noble —_ and _— 

lle curiolly preſerve wi mes, and ſpices, 

In eminent place uf theſe Pharſalian fcids, 
laſcrib d with this true ſoule of funeral}, 


* 
Craſſineus fowghe for ſame, aud dedfor Rome, 
— A, 6 ALE) £1258 


Emer 
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oh ſome taking bim off, whom Ceſar belps. 
Enter Pompey, Demetrius, with black robes is ibei- 
hands, broid hats, Cc. 


Pom. Thus haue the gods their iuſtice, men het wils, 
And l, by mens wils rulde ; my ſelſe renougcing, 
Am by my Angell and the gods abhorr'd , 
Who drew me, like a vapour, vp to heauen 
To daſh me like a eempelt gainſt the earth: 
O the deſerued terrors that attend 
On humane conſidence ! had euer men 
Such outrage of preſumption to be victory 
Before they atm d ? Tg ſend to Rem before 
For houſes neare the * place, their tents 
Strowd all with flowers, and noſegayes; tables couet d 
With cups and bapguets; bayes and miggle garlands, 
As ready to doe ſacrifice for conqueſt 
Rather then arme them for fit fighte enſore it; 
Which when Ia, Ik ncw as well th euent 
As now l ſeele it, fey becaule l rag: d 
In that preſage, my ' Genie ſhew ing me clearely 
( in a mirror) all this curſed iffue z 
And therefore vg: dall meanęs po put it ff 
För this — EYE thele 2 95 Ito 17778 e, 
Or ſrom this om n conki e zelll Fff 
Their ſpirits ſetil d in . oh Ie 
Of what belong d to oe ky are $400? | 


They ſpotted me with | with loue of lory, 

To keepe in my comn n 175 

So great an army; all.theN ak BY 

That could be breath d on me, to ſtrik&me binde * 


Of honor, ſpirit and ſoule; And ſhould I then 
Faue them that would in (pig t of heauen be ruinde? 
And, Ot ve! Eta mine 
In cugrlafting c 9 5 Action. 
Dem. Tour lalety 2 mant Bögor Md feſeive 
Reſpect 


In pathleſſe error, 


| The rotter-hearted world eould fcepe my ſoul ö 


Cæſar and Pompey. 
Reſpect paſt all theit values; O my Lord 
Would you ? 

Pow. Vpbraid me not; goe to, goe on. | 

Dem. No; llenotrub the wound. The miſery is, 
The gods for any error in a man | 
(Which they might rectiſy, and ſhould; beceuſe 
That man maintain'd the right) ſhould ſuffer wrong 
To be thus inſolent, thus grac t, thus bleſt ? 

Pom. O the ſlrange carriage of their acts, by which 
Men order theirs , and their deuotions in them; | 
Much rather — entangle men 

n with tegular right 
Conſitme their reaſons, and their pieties light. 
For now Sir, whatſoeuer was forclhowne 
By heaue n, or prodigy; ten parts more for vs, + 
Forewarning vg deterring vs, and | 
Our blinde and brainleſſe frenzies, then for C 
All yet will be aſeribde to his d e 


Giuen by the gods for his g preferring |. 
Their g (being de derber red lice, 


Though I thinke theſe are I: 
For my acquicall, chat — 
Dem. Lare cleare, my Lord. 


Pom, Gods belpe me. 0 , mmm 
What euer my vntoucht command of millions 
Through all my eight and fifty yeares, hath woonne, 
This one day (inthe worlds eſteeme) hath lofts; 

Fo vile is _ and diſpraiſe by euent · 
For lam li ſelle in euery worth 1 0” 
The world grace me with, had this dayes Buen _ | 
In one blaze ioyn d, with all my other Conqueſſa 
And ſhall my comforts in my welk-knowne felfe- * © 
Faile me for their falſe fires, Deaverrias t 115 
Dew, O no, my Lord. N 1 * 
Pom, Take griete for them. as if 


De Tragedy o/ 
In filthy putrifaction of their owne ? 
Since their applauſes ſaile me? that are hiſſes 

To egery (ound acceptance ? Iconfeſſe, 

That till ch'affaire was paſt, my paſſions fl am d, 

Rut nov tis helpleſſe, and no cauſe in me, 

Reſt ia theſe embers my vnmoued ſoule, 

With any oueward change, this dyſtick minding ; 

No man ſhould more allow his owne loſſe, woes, 

(Being paſt his fault) then any ſtranger does. 

And for tho worlds falſe loues, and ayry honors, 

What ſoule that euer loud them molt in life, 

(Once ſeuer d from this breathing ſepulchre ) 

Againe came and appcarde in any kind 

Their kinde admirer (till, or did the ſtate 

Ot any belt man here, aſſociate ? 

And euery true ſoule ſhould be here ſo ſeuer d 

From loue of ſuch men, as here drown: their ſoules 

As all the world does f Cato (ole accepted, - 

To whom lle fly now, and my wife in way - | 
(Poore Lady, ang poure children, worſe then fatherleſſe) 
Viſit, and comfnec. 'Come'Dewerrins, '- P bey diſyw/e 
We now mult fare:our habjtes co our fortunes rhew/clacs, 
And ſince theſe changeseuerchancoto greareft, - 
Nor deſire to be bio yt 26544 318 1 . 
(Doe fortune, to exceediit hut ſheen!) © © 43") 


A Pompey ora Caſan ban. Fee. 
1 Cos; hnthbouy, Atibins, with fakditry,) 7 


- * 14 
49.3 F 


C. O Ve haue (laine; not contuerd i Reman blobd 
Peruetu th nent, ata deſperate blood let Our 
Wich their owneſwords. Did euer men before - 

Enuy their one lines, fince another lu dg 

Whom they would-wilfully conceive thei? foe, 7 > i» £ 

And forge a Tyrant merely in theiffedres: i 2 5 

To iuſtifie their (laughtersf Conſuls't ſuries © = 
Ant. Be, Sis, their faults theiv grietes ! The greater number 


* Were 


=» 


— 


Cæſar and Pompey. 
Were only ſlaues, that leſt their bloods to ruth, 
And altogether, but ſix thouſand ſlaine. 

Ce/. How euer many; gods and men can witneſſe 
Themſelues enforc't it, much again(i che moſt 
I could enforce on Pempey for our peace. 
Otall ſlaine, yet, if Bra only liu'd, 
] ſhould be comforted, for his life ſau'd 
Would weigh the whole fix thouſand that are loſt. 
But much | feare his death, becauſe the battell 
Full ſtricken now, he yet abides vnſound. 

Acil, | ſaw him fighting zeare the battels end, 
But ſuddainly giue off, as bert to fly. 


Emer Brutus. 


ub. He comes here, ſee Sir. 
Bra. | ſubmit to Cæſa 
My lie and fortunes. 
Cef. A more welcome fortune 
Is Bratw,then my conqueſt. 
Bras. Sir, fought 
Againfi your conqueſt, and your ſelſe; and merit 
( muſt acknowledge) a much ſterner welcome. 
Ceſ. You fought with me, Sir, for | know your arme: 
Were taken for your Country, not for Pompey: + 
And fot my Country ought, nothing leiſe 
Then he, or both the mighty-ttomak't Conſuls , 
Both whom (I heare) haue ſlaine themſelues he fore 
They would enioy life in the good of Ceſar, 
But I am nothing worſe, how ill ſo euet 
They, and the great auchoriry of Rowe 
Would faine enforce me by their mere ſufpitions. 
Lou'd they their Country better then her Brurme ? 
Or knew what fitted nobleile. aud a Romane 
With freer ſoules then ratur. Thoſe that liue 
Sball ſee in Ceſar! juſtice. and-vwhat euer iD 
Might make me worthy both their lives and loues, 


G 3 That 
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That haue loft the one without my merit, 
And they the other with no Roman ſpirit. 
Arc you empair'dto liuc, and ioy my loue ? 
Only te quite me, Bratas, loue but Coors 
And be in all the powers of ¶ ar, Ce/ar. 
In which free wiſh, I ioyns your father s 
Fce whom lle haſte to Mica, and pray 
His loue may ſtrengthen my ſucceile to day. E xeunt, 


Porciua in hafte, Marc ili bare, following. Porcine 
diſcowerr14 bed, aud a {word banging by ut, 
n which he takes downe. 


Mar. To what vic take you that (my Lord?) 
Por. Take you 
No note that I take it, nor let any ſeruant, 
Beſides your (elle, of all my fathers neareſt, 
Serueany mood he ſerues, with any knowledge 
Of this or any other. C comes | 
And gives his army wings to reach this cowne. 
Not for the townes ſake, but to ſaue my father. 
Whom iuſtly he ſuſpects to be reſolu'd 05 
Of any violence to his life, before 
He will preſerue it by a Tyrants favour. 
For Pompey hath miſcaricd, and is fled. 
Be true to me, and to my fathers life; 
And doe not tell him; nor his fury 
With any other. | 
Aar. I will dye, my Lord, 
Ere ] obſerue it. 
For, O my Lord and father · 


Cato, Abend „ Statilins, 
Cato with @ beoke in bu bend. 


Car. What fearcs fly hereo0 all ides ? what wilde lookes * 
Are ſquinted at me from mens mere ſuſpicions : 
That 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


That 1 am wude my ſelſe, and would enforce 
What will be taken from me by the TI yrant. 


Ab. No: Would you only aske liſe, he would thinke 
His owne life giuen more ſtrengthin giuing yours 


Cas, | aske my liſe of him ? 


Stat. Aske what's his owne ? 


Of him he ſcornes ſhould haue the 


At his diſpoſare. 
Cat. No, Statiline, 


leaſt drop in it 


Men that haue forfeit liues by breaking lawes, 


Or haue beene ouercome, may beg their lives, 


But | haue ever beene in euery iuſtice 
Better then Ceſar, and was neuer conquer d. 
Or made to fly for life, as Ceſar was. 

. But haue beene victor euer, to my wiſh, 
Va inſt whomſoeuer euer hath oppoſde 
Where Cæſar now is conquet᷑ d in his Conqueſt, 
In the ambition, he till now denide; 
Taking vpon him to giue liſe, hen death 
Is tentold due to his moſttyrannous ſelſfe. 


No right, no power 


him toraiſe an army, 


Which in deſpight of Rems he leades about 
Slaughtering her loyall ſubiects, like an outlaw, 
Nor is he better. Tongue, ſhew, falſhood are, 


To bloodielt deaths his = - much admir d. 
at beſt you can, 


Vaineglory, villany ; an 


Fed witch the parings of a worthy man, | 
My fame affirme my life roceiud from him 
He rather make a bealt my ſecond father, 
Stat. The gods avert from enery Roman minde 
The name of ſlaue to any Tyrants power. 
Why was man euer juſt, but to be ſtee, 
Gainſſ all injuftice / and to beare about him 


As well all meanes to freedome euery 


houre 


As euery houre he ſhould be arm d fos death 


Which only is his freedome? 
Ab. But Sravilos- 


25 


* 


b 
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When ſhe dillives it; thut their freedomes may 
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Death is not free for any mans election. 

Till nature, or the law, impoſe it on him. 
Cat. Muſt a man goe to la then, when he may 

Enioy his one in pesce ? If I can vie 

Miac one my ſelte, muſt I of force, reſerus it 


To ſerue a Tyrant with it All iuſt men 


Not only may enlarge their liues, but muſi, 
From all rule eyrannous, or live vniuſt. 
Ath. By death muſt they enlarge their liues ? 
Cat. By death. 
Ab. A mars not bound to that. 
Car. Ile proue he is. 


Are not the liues of all men bound to iuſlice ?. 


Atb. They are. "= 8 

Cat. And therefore not to ſerue iniuſtio : | 
Juſtice it ſelfe ought euer to be fre, 10 | 
And therefore euery iuſt man being a part | 
Of that free juſtice, ſhould be free as it. 

Ath, Then wherefore is there law for death? 

u. That all 
That know not what law is, nor freely can 
Performe the fitting iuſtice of a man 

In kingdomes common good, may beenforc't, 

But is not euery iult man to him ſelſe 
The perſeſt il law ? 2: 

Aib. Su 

Cu. Then to himſelſe 
Is euery iuſt mans life ſubordinate. 
Againe, Sir ; Is not our free ſoule infuſ'd 
To euery body in herabfolute end 
Torule that body ? in which abſolute rule 
Is ſhe not abſolutely Empreſle ot it ? 
And being Empreſſe, may ſhe not diſpoſe 
It, and the life in it, at her iuſt pleaſure ? 

Ath. Not to deſtroy it. 

Ca. No; ſhe not deitreyes it 


Goe 


\ 


Czlar and Pompey. 
Goe firme together, like their powers gene, 
Rather then let it live arebell - her, rer 
Prophaning that diuine coniunction 

Twixt her and it; nay, a diſiunction maki 
Betwixt them worſe then death ; in kling quick 
That which in iuſi death liues: bangblafes her 
If to her rule dead; and to her alive, 

If dying in her iuſt rule. 
Ath. The body lives not 
When death hath reſt it. 

Ca. Let tis free, and k 
Fit for reiunction in mans life; 

Which dying rebell to the ſoule, is ſarre 
Vaſic — — her in perfect life, 

Ab. It ſhall not ioyne with her againe. 
Cas, It ſhall: WY 

_— reaſon — 

Ca. In apparant 7 

Which Ile proue clearely. 

Stat. Heare, and — it Sir. | 
Cat. As nature works in all things to an end, 

Bo in th appec ptiate honor of — 3 

All things t hane their natural ſtame 

And therefore there a proportion | 

Betwixt the ends of thoſe things and their primes: 

For elſc there could rot be in their creation, 

Alwayes, or for the molt part, that firme forme 

In their (hill like exiſtence ; that we fee 

In each full creature. What proportion then 

Hath an immortall with a morrall (ubliauce : 

And therefore the mortality co which 

A man is ſubiectʒ rather is a ſleepe, 

Then beſtiall death; ſince ſleepe and death arecalrd 

The twins of nature. Forif abſolute death | 

And beſtiall ſeaſe the body of a man, 

Then is there no proportionin his parts, Go 

His foule being free from death, which otherwiſe 

=" 


Retaines 


He's tne great ſubiect of all talke, and he 
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Retaines diuine prop ottion For as ſleepe 
No diſproportion holds with humane (oules, 
But apely quick: us the proportion 
T wixt them aad bodies, making bodies fitter 
To giue vp form:s to ſoules, which is their end: 
So death (tein- borne of ſleepe) teſoluing all 
Mans bodies heauy parts; in lighter nature 
Makes a reunion with the ſpritely ſoule ; 
When in a ſecond life their being: giuen, 
Hold their proportion fitme, in higheſt heauen. 
4b. Hold you our bodies ſhall reuiue, reſuming 
Oar toulesagaineto heauen / 
Car. Paſt doubt, though others 
Thinke heauen a world too high for our low reaches. 
Not knowing the ſacred ſence of him that ſings, 
Toue can let downe a golden chaine from heaven, ' | 
Which tyed to earth, ſhallferch vp earth and ſeas; . + 
Ang what's that golden chaine, but our pure ſoules, 
A golden beame of him, let downe by him, 
That guuet ad with his grace, and drawac by him, 
Can noiſt this earthy body vp to him, 
The ſea, an Jayre, and all the elements 


A 


 Comprelt in it: not while tis thus. concret, 


But fin'd by death, and then giuen heauenly heat. 
Ath. Your happy expoſition of that place 
(Whoſe ſaered depth i neu:pheard ſo lounded) 
Eu cts glad grant from m you hola a truth. 
Stat. Ist not a manly truth, and mere druine ? 
Car. Tis a good chearefull doctiine for good men. 
But (ſonne and feruants) this is only argu'd 
To ſpend our deare time well, and no life vrgeth 
To an) violence furcher then his owner 
And grauer men hold fic. Lets talke of Ce/ar, 


Is hotly h iſting on. Is ſupper ready. ? 
Mar. it is, my Lotd. 
(4. Why then kt's in and cat; 
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Cæſar and Pompey. 


Our coole ſubmiſſion will quench ct heat. 
Sta. Submiſſion ? here's tor him, 
Cat. Ftatilus, 
My reaſons muſt not ſtrengthen you in error, 
Nor learn'd Atberaduru gentle yeelding. 
Talke with ſome other deepe Philoſophers, 
Or ſome diuine Prieſt of the knowing gods, 
And heare their ceaſons, in meane time come ſup, Ex. 
Cato going ont e in . 


beni Atben, and Stati/inee, 


Act V. Scene I. 


Ester Users, with the two Lentuli, and Septimi befere 
Cornelia; Cyrus, Telefilla, Leia, Driſiu, with ethers, 
following, Cornelia, Septum and the rwo 
Lemtals readmy laters; 


Cor, go may my comforts for this good newes thrive 
As / amthankfull for them to the Gods. 

Toyes vnexpeRed, and in deſperate plight, 

Are (till moſt ſweet, and proue from whence they come 

When earths till Moonelike confidence, inioy, 

Is at her full, True ioy — — 

From palt her ſphere, and i heauen 

Thee cronerand is not mou'd: how farre was / 

From of theſe cucnts, when fearefull dreames 

Of Harpicstearing out my heart ? of armies 

Terribly ioyning / Cities, kingdcmes falling, 

And all on me ? proud ſleepe, not twin to ceath, 

But to me, death it ſelfe ? yet making then, 

Theſe letters; full of as much chearetull life, 

I found cloſde in my hand. O gods how juſtly 

Ye laugh at all things carthly ? at all tcares 

| H3 


> 
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That riſe not from your iudgements ? at all ioyes, 
Not drawne directly from your ſelues, and in ye, 
Diſtruſt in man is faith, cruſt in him ruine. 
— great learned men ? men merely rapt 
With ſacred rage, of confidence, beleefe ? 
Vndanted ſpirits ? inexorable fate 
And all feare treading on ? tis all but ayre, 
If any comfort be, tis in deſpaire. 
1 Len. You learned Ladies may hold any things 
2 Lext. Now madam is your walk from coach come neare 
The promontory, where you late commanded 
A Sentinell ſhould ſtand to ſee from thence 
If either with a nauy, brought by ſea, 
Or traine by land; great Pompey comes to greet you 
As in your letters, he neare this time promiſde. 
Cor. O may this Iſle of Leibos, compiſt in 
With the «/£geerſca, that doth diuide 
Europe from Aſia. ( The ſweet literate world 
From the Barbarian) from my barbarous dreames 
Diuide my deareſt husband and his fortunes, 
2 Len, He's bulied now with ordering offices. 
By this time, madam, (its your honor d father He looks in 
In Ceſar: chaireof vniuerſall Biſhop. by letter. 
Domitius e/Enobarbas, is made Conſull, 
Spyntber his Conſort; and Phaominu 
Tribune, or Pretor- 


Septimius with a letter, 


Sep. Theſe were only ſought 
Before the battaile, not obtaind ; nor mouing 
My father but in ſhadowes. 

Corn. Why ſhould men | 
Tempt fate wich ſuch hrme confidence ? ſecking places 
Before the power that ſhould diſpoſe could grant them ? 
For then the ſtroke of battaile was not ſtruck. 

I Len, Nay, that was ſure enough. Phy/itian; know 
When 


«x © 
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Cæſar and Pompey. 


When ſick mens eyes are broken, they muſt dye. 

Your letters . his vict 

Loſt in the skirmiſh, which I know hath broken 

Both the eyes 20d _ of {*+/ar : for as men 

Healthfu!l thi ouph all their lives to .havr'd 2 

When ſickneile * them once, f a 2 — 

So Cæſar victor in his generall fights A 

Till this late skirmiſh, could no aduerſe blow 

Suſtaine without his vtter overthrow. | 
2 Lent, Sce, madam, now; your Sentinell : enquire. 
Cor. Seeſt thou no fleet yet (Sentinell) nor traine 

That may be thought great Pompey: ? | | 
Sen. Not yet, madame. 

1 Len. Seeſt thou no traucllers addreſt this way ? 

In any number on this Lesbian ſhore ? 

Sent. I ſee ſome not worth note; a couple comming 

This way, on foot, that are not now farre hence. 

2 Len. Come they apace? like meſſengers with newes ? 
Sem, No, nothing like (my Lord) nor are their habites 

Of any ſuch mens faſhions ; being long maatles, 

And fable hew'd , their heads all hid in hats 

Ofparching Theſſaly, broad brimm d, high crown d. 

Cor. Theſe ſerue not our hopes, | 
Sent, Now I ſeea ſhip, 
A kenning hence; that ſtrikes iato the hauen. 

Cor, One onely ſhip ? ü 

Sen. One only, madam, yet. 

Cor. That ſhould not be my Lord. 

1 Lent, Your Lord? no madam. | 
Sen, She now lets outarm'd men vpon the land. 
2 Lent. Acm'd men *with drum and colours ? 
Sen. No, my Lord. 

But bright in armes, yet beate halſe pikes, or beadhookes. 
1 Lent, Theſe can be no plumes in the traine of Fompepe. 
Cor. Ile ſee him in his leiter, once againe. 1 
Sex, Now, madam, come the two I law on ſoot. 
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Enter Pompey and Demetrius: 


Den. See your Princeſle, Sir, come thus farre from the 
Ciey in her coach, to encounter your promiſt comming 
About this time in your laſt letters. 

Pom. The world is alter ſince Demetrius, (offer to goe by, 

1 Lent. See, madam, two Theiſalian Augurs it ſeemes 
By their habits. Call, and enquireif either by their 
Skils or trauels, they know no newes of your husband. 

Cor. My fricnds ? a word, | 

Dew. With vs, madam ? 

Cor. Yes. Are you cf Theſſaly ? 

Dew. I, madam, and allthe world beſides. 

Cor, Your Country is great. 

Dew. And our portions little. 

Cor. Arc you Augures / 

Dem. Augures,madam ? yes a kinde of Augures, alias 
Wizerds, that goe vp and Cowne the warld, teaching 
How to turne ill to good. 

Cor, Can you doe that? 80 

Dem. I, madam, you haue no worke for vs, haue you? 


Neo ill to turne good, I meane? 


Cor. Ves; the abſence ofmy husband. 
Dem. What's he : | 
Cor. Pompey the _ 
Dem. W herein is 2 ? 
Cor. In his command of the world. 
Dem, Then he's great in others, Take him wiehout his 
Addicion (great) bt 6 is he then? ? 
Cor. Pompey. 
Dem. Not your husband then ? 
(or. Nothing the leſſe tor his . 
Dem. Not in his right; but in your comforts he is, 
Cor, His right is my comfort. 
Dew. What's his wrong ? 
(or. My ſorrow. 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Dem. And that's ill. 

Cor. Yes. | 
D. Fare come to the vſe of our Profeſſion, msdam, 
Would you haue that il] turnd good / that 
Sorrow turnd comfort ? 

Cor. Why is my Lord wrong d? + 

Dem. We protelle not that knowledge, madam: 
Svpoſe he were. | 

Cor, Not J. 

Dew, Youle ſuppoſe him good. 

Cor. He is ſo. LE | 

Dem. Then muſt you ne: ds ſuppoſe him wrong'd; for 
All goodneſſe is wrong in this world. 

Cor. What call you wrong ? 

Dem. Ill fortune, affliction. 

Cor. Thinke you my Lord afflicted ? | 

Dem. It | thinke him good (madam) I muſt, Vnleſſe he 
Be worldly goed, and then, either he is ill, or has ill: 
Since, as no iugar is without poyſon: ſo is no worldly 
Good without ill. Fuen naturally nouriſhr in it, like a 
Houſhold thieſe, which ty the wort of all theeves. 

Cor. Then he is not worldly, but truly god. 

Den He's too great to be truly goodztor worldly greatnes 
Is tue chieſe worldly goodaeſſe and all worldly goodneſſe 
(/ prou'd before) has ill in it: which true good has not. 

Cor. H he rule well with his greatneſfe, wherein i; he ill? 

Dew. But great Rulers are like Carpenters that wcare their 
Rulcsat their backs (t]: and therefere to make good your 
True good in him,y'ad better ſuppoſe him little, or meane. 
For in the meane only is the true good. | 

Pom, But every grear Lidy mult haue her husband 
Great (till, or her loue u ill be little | : 

Cor. [am none of thoſe great Ladyes. | 

1 Lex. She's a Philoſophreile Augure, and can turne 
Ill to good as well as y« u. 
Pow. | would then, not honor, bat adore her: could you. 
Submit your ſelfe chearefullhy to your husband. 


Suppoſing 


| Suppoſing him falne? 
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Cor. Ii he {ſubmit himſelfe chearfully to his fortune? 
Pom. Tis the greateſt greatnes in the world you vadertake. 

Cor. | would be ſo great, if he were. 

Pom. In ſuppoſition. 

Cor. In tact. T xreatneſſe; 
Pom Be no woman,but a Ooddeſſe then; & make good thy 
I am chearfully falne; be chearſull. 

Cor. I am ; and welcome, as the world were cloſde 
In theſe embraces. | 

Tu. Is it poſlible ? 

A woman — greatneſſe, ſtill as good, 
As at her greateſſ ? O gods, was I euer 
Great till this minute? 

Amb. Len, Pompey t 

Pow. View me better 

Amb . Len, Conquerd by ( 

| Poms, Not |; but mine army. 
No fault in me, in it: no conqueſt of me: 
I tread this low earth as I trod on Ceſar. 
Muſt I not hold my ſelſe, though loſe the world 2 
Nor loſel leiſey a world loft at one clap, 
Tis more then laue euer thundred with. 
W hat glory i it to haue my hand hurle 
So vaſt a volley through the groning ayre ? 
And is t not great, to turne grieſes thus to ioyes, 
T hat breake the hearts of others ? 
Amb. Len. O tis Jens · like. 
Pom, lt is to imitate /axe, that from the wounds 
Of ſoſteſt clouds, beats vp the terribleſt (oungs. 
I now am good, for good men (till haue leaſt, 
That twixt themſelues and God mightriſe their reſt. 
Cor, O Pompey, Pompey: neuer Great till now. 
Pom. O my Cornelis: let vs ſtill be good, 
And we ſhall till be great: and — 
In euery ſolid grace, then when the tumor 
And bile of rotten obſeruation [weld vs. 


Gricſes 


Cæſar and Pompey. 
Griefes for wants outward, are without our cure, 
Greatneſſe, not ot it ſelſe, is neuer ſure, 

Before, we went vpon beauen. rather treading 
T he virtues of it vnderſoot, in making 

The vicious world our heauen; then walking there 
Euen here, as knowing that our home; comemniugꝑ 
All torg'd t eavens here raiſde; ſetting hills on hulls. 
Vulcan trem heauen tell, yet on's feet did light, 

And (toou no leſſe a god then at his height; 

At loweſt, thinęs lye faſt: we now are like 
The two Poles propping heauen, on which heauen moues; 
And they are bxt, and quiet, being aboue | 
All me tion farre; we reſt aboue the heauens, 

Cor, O, | more toy, t embrace my Lord thus fixt, 

Then he had broughe me ten inconſlant conquelts, 

I Lew Miraculous ſtanding in a fall ſo great, 
Weculd Cæſar knew, Sir, how you conquerdhim 
In your conuiftion. 

Pom, Tis enough for me 

That Pompey knows it. / will ſtand no more 
On others legs: nor build one ioy without me. 

It euer / be worth a houſe againe, | 
Ile build all inward : not a light ſhall ope 
The common outu ay: no expence, no art, 

No ornament, no dore will / vſe there, 

But raiſe all plaine, and rudely, like à rampier, 

Agaialt the falſe ſociety of men 
That (till bacters | 
All reaſon peecemeale. And for earthy greatneſle 
All heauenly comforts rat ies to ayre» N 
le therefore live in darke, and all my light, 

ike ancient Temples, let in at my top. | 
his were to turne ones back toall the world, 

And only looke at heauern. Empedocles 
Recur'd a mortall plague thiough all his Country, 

With topping vp the yawning of a hill, 

From whence the hollow and 3 Scuth 
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Exhald his venomd vapor. And what elſe 

Is any King, given over to his luſts, 

But euen the poyſon'dcleft of that crackt mountaine, 
That all his kingdome plagues with his example? 
Which I hwe (topt now, and ſo cur d my Country 
Ot ſuch a ſenſuall peſtileoce: 

When therefore our diſeaſ de affections 

Harmefull to humane freedome ; and (tormelike 
Inferting darkneile to th infected minde 

Opprefic our comſorts: tis but letting ja 

The light of reaſon, and a purer ſpirit, 

Take in another way ;like roomes that ght 
With windoweagainſt the winde, yet let in light. 
A. Len. My Lord, we ſeru d before, but now adore you. 

Sen. My Lord, che armed men I difcou'rd lately 
Vaſbipt, and landed ; now are trooping ncare. 

Pom, What arm d men are they 

1 Len. Some, my Lord, that lately 
The Sentinell diſcouer d, but not knew, 

Sex. Now all the fea / my Lords )is hid with ſhips, 
Another Promontory flanking chis, 

Some furlong heace, is climb d, and full of people, 

That ealily miy fee hier; it ſeemes looking 

What theſe ſo rare intend: Take heed, they come. 
Enter Acebiſlu, Sepring, Saluiu- with ſauldier 4, 

Ach. Haile to Romes great Cornmander;to whom An. 
(Not long ſince ſeated in his kingdeme by thee, 
And ſent to by thee in thy pailage by) 

Sends vs with anſwer: which withdraw and heare. 

Poms lle kiile my children firſſ. 

Sep. Bleile me, my Lore. 

Poms. | will, and (ris my poore daugheer too. 
Even that high hand that hurld. me duwnethus low, 
+ Keepe you from riling high: I heare : now toll me. 
I thinke (my friend) you ence ſerud ynder aac; 
Srptins only nad; with bus band. 


Cæſar and Pompey. 


Pom. Nod onely 7 not a word daignet what are theſe? 
Concha? I am now not worth mens words. 
eAch. Pleaſe you receiue your ayde, Sir ? 
Pow. I, I come. Exit Pom. They draw and follow, 
Cer, Why draw they? See. my Lords;attend them vſhers. 
Sen, O they haue ſlaine great P. 
Cor, O my husband. | 
Sept. Or. Mother, take comfart, Enter Pompey bleeding. 
O my * and tather, 
Pom. See heauens your ſufferings, is my Countries loue, 
The iuſtice of an Empire z pietic g 
Worth this end in their leader: laſt yet liſe, 
And bring the gods off fairer : after thus 
Who will adore, or ſerue the deities? 
He hides bus face with hioyobe, 


Enter the CMwtherers, 


Ach, Helpe hale him off: and take his head for ¶ . 
Sep. Mother? O ſaue vs; Pompey O my father. 


Ener the two Lontub and Demetrieu bleeding, 
and kneel: about Cornelia, 


1 Len. Yet fals not heauen? Madm, O make 
Your late great ſpirits q all the world will ſay, 
You know not how to beare aduerle euents, 


If now you languiſh. 
Omm. Take her to her coach. They bears ler out. 
Cate with a booke in his hand, 


O Beaſlly apprehenders of things manly, 
And merely heauenly : they with all the reaſons 
I vſde for iuſt mens liberties, to beare 
Their lives and deaths yp in their owne free hands; 
Feare (till my teſolution — ſeeme 
3 
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To giue it off like them: and now im woonne 
Tothinke my life in laiyes rule, not mine owne, 
When once it comes to death; as if the law 
Made for a ſort of outlawes, muſt bound me 

In their ſubiection; as if I could 

Be rackt out of my vaines, to liue in others ; 

As ſol muſt, if others rule my life; | 
And publique power keepe all the right of death, | 
As if men needes mult ſerue the place of iultice ; | | 


* 
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The forme, and idoll, and renounce it ſelſe : \ 
Our ſelues, and all our rights in God and goodneſſe 
Our whole contents and to diſpoſe, 


All in the iayes and wayes of affant rogues ? 
No (tay but their wilde errors, to ſuſtaine vs? 
No forges but their throats to vent our breaths ? 
To forme our liues in, and repoſe our deaths? 
See, they haue got my fword. Whos there? 


Exer Afarcilius bare. 


Mar. My Lord. 
Cat. Who tooke my ſword hence Dumbꝰ I doe not aske 
For any vſe or care of it: but hope 
I may bean{wered. Goe Sir, let me haue it. Exit Mar. 
Pobre ſlaues, how terrible tits death ĩs to them? | 
If men would il. epe, they would de wroth with all 
That interrupt them Phyſicx tate to take 
The golden ted it brings: both pay and pray 
For good, and ſoundeſt naps all friends conſenting 
In thoſe kinde iuοαα tions; pray ing all 
Good reſt, the gods vouchſate you z but when death 
(Slcepes naturall brother) comes z (that's nothing wotſe, 
Bat bettet; being more rich; and keepes the ſtote; 
Sleepe euer fickle, wayward (till, and poore) 
O how men grudge, aud ſhake, ad teare, and fly 
His ſterne approaches? all their comforts taken 
In lalth, and knowledge of the blitle and beauties 


T hat 
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That watch their wakingein an endleſſe life: 
Dround in the paines and horrors of their ſenſe 
Suftainde but for an houre ; be all ihe eartn 
Rapt with this error, lie purſue my reaſon, 
And hold that as my light and bery pillar, 
Th'eternall law ot hesuen and earch no Grmer, 
But while I ſecke to conquer conquering Ceſer, 
My ſoft-ſplen'd ſeruants oueiule and curb me. 
He knocks, and Brutos enters, 
Where's he l ſent to ferch and place my ſword 
Where late I leit ic? Dumb to? Come another??? 
LS Emer Cleanthes. 
Where's my {word hung here? | ” 
Cle. My Lord, | know nor, Ent. Marcilua, 
Cat. The reſt come in there. Where's the ſword 1 charg'd 
To giue his place againe? lle breake your lips ope, (you 
Spight of my freedome; all my ſeruants, fnends , | 
My ſonne and all, will needs betray me naked 
To ih' armed malice ot a foe ſo fierce 
And Beare-like, mankinde of the blood of virtue. 
O gods, ho eur faw methuscontemn'd ? 
Goe call my ſonne in; tell him, that the letle 
He ſhewes himſclfe mi ſonne, the leile Ile care 1 
To liue his father. 5 


Emer UAtbenoderm, Porcing + Porcins kneeling ; Brutus, 
Cleant les and Marciling by bim. | 


Por. I beſeech you, Sir, | 

Reſt patient of my duty, and my loue 
Your other children think on, our poore mother, 
Your family, your Countty- 

Cat. If the gods | 
Giue over all, /le fly the world with them. 
eAthenedorws, I admire the changes, 
I note in heauenly prouidence. When Pompey ; 
Did all things out of courſe, _ right, pal tenſon, 

| 3 | 


He 


— 


TheFragee of 


He ſtovd inuiacible againll the warld: 
Yet, now his cares grew pious. and bis powers 
Sct all vp for his Countrey, he ij conquered, 

Ab. The gods wills ſecret are, not mult we mezſure 
Their chaſt-reſcrued deeper by aur dry ſhallowes 
Sufficeth vs, we are entirely ſuch 
As tuixt them and our conſciences we know 
Theif graces, in out vittues, ſhall preſent 
Voſpotred, with the earth ; to'th high throne 
That oucrlookes vs: for this gyant world 
Let's not cantend with it, when heaven. it ſelſe 
Failes to refaxme it: why ſhould wie affect 
The leaſt hand ouer it, in that ambition ? 

A heape tis of digeſted villany ; 

Virtue in labor with eternal Chaos 

Preſt to a liuing death, and racke beneath it. 

Her throwes vnpitied; euery worthy man 

Limb by limb ſawne out of her virgine wombe, 

To liue here peecemeall tortur'd, fly life then 

Your life and death made preſidents for gen. Exy, 

Car. Le heate (my maſters) what a life this is, 
And vic much reaſon to teſpect it (0. 

But mine ſhall ſerue ye. Let reſtore my ſword, 
Left too much ye preſume, and I conceiue 
Ye front me like my fortunes. Where's Sail t 

Per. I think Sir, gone with che three hundred Romans 
In Lecius Ceſar: charge, to ſerue the victor. 

Cat. And would not take his leaue of his poore friend ? 
Then the Philoſophers haue (toop't his ſpirit, 

Which | admirc, in one ſo iree, and knowing, 

And ſuch a fiery hater of baſc life, 

Beſides, being ſuch a vow'd and noted foe 

To our great Conqueror, But I aduiſde him 

To ſpare his youth, and liue. 
Por, My brother Brutus 

Ts gone to Cæſ. 

Car. Brutws Of mine honor 
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(Alchough he be my ſonne in law) I mull fey 

There went as worthy, and as learned a Prefident 

As liues in Remes whole rule, for all lifes actions 

And yet your ſiſter Percia (his wiſe ) 

Would — haue done this. But (for you my ſonne) 

Howeuer Ce/«r deales with me; be counſailde 

By your experieac't father, not to touch 

At any action of the publique weale, 

Nor any rule beare neare her politique ſterne: 

For, to be vpright, and ſincere therein 

Like Cat: ſonne, the times corruption 

Will neuer beare it: and, to ſooth the time, 

You ſhall doe baſely, and vnworthy your liſe; 

Which, to the gods | with, may outweigh mine 

In euery virtue; howſoeuer ill 

Tou thriue in honor. 

Per. J. my Lord, ſhall gladly 
Obey that counſell. LV-Nr 
Cat. And what needed you | * 

Vrge my kinde care of any charge that nature 
Impoſes on me ? haue /cucrfhowne 
Loves leaſt defect to you or any does 
The molt indulgent father (being diſcreet) 

Could doe his deareſt blood? doe you me 
In iudgement, and in honor ; and diſpence  . 
With paſſionate nature: goe, neglect me nor, 7 
But ſend my (word in. Goe, is I that charge you. | 

For. O my Lord, and father, come, aduiſe me. Zaun.. 
Cat. What haue / now to thinke on in this world : 

No one thought of thewoHNd , 7 goe each minute 
Diſcharg d of all cares that may fic my treedome. 
The next world, and my ſoule, then lee mne ſerue 
With her laſt vtterance, chat my body 
With ſweetnelſe of the patTepe drownethe ſowre 
That death will mix with it: the Conſuls ſoules 
That ſlew themſcluesſo nobly, ſcorning life 
Led ynder T yrants Scepters, mine would fre; 
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For we ſhall know each other , and paſt death 
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Recaine tnoſe formes of knowledge learn d in life ; 
Since, if whar here we leurne, we there ſhall loſe, 
Ou inmortalit / were not liſe, butrime. 

And that our ſoules in reaſon ate immortal, 1 
Tneit naturall ar. d proper obiects proue: 

Which immorcaliicy and knowledge are. gz | 

For to that ohiect euer is teſert d | | H 
The nature otthe ſoule, in which the acts 

Of her high faculties are ſtill employde. 

And tha: true obiect malt her powers obtaine 

To which they are in natur s aime directed. 

Since twere abſurd to haue her ſct an obiecrt | | \ 
Which pothbly ſheneuer can aipire. | 


Enter a Page with bis ſ55074 taken one beſore,, . .. 
| | CL 6 4 
Pag Your ſord, my Lord. . % οe © 
Cat. O is it found ? lay downe ' | 
Vpon the bed (my boy) Ei Pa, Poore men; a box 
Muſt be preſenter; manhood at no hand 
Malt ſerue ſo foule a fact; for io are calde 
In common mouths) mens faireſt acts ofall. 
Volheath ; ist ſnarpe ? tis ſweet. Now I am fate, 
Come Ceſar, quickly now, or loſe your vaſſall. 
Now wing thee, dene ſoule, and recciue her heauen, 
The earth, and tens | kno, and all 
The ioyea, and of their peace and warres, 


And now will ſee the gods Race, and the fares, 


He falt van his ſierd. and emer Statilue at another - 
fide of the Stage with bis ſword drawne; Per- 
cui, Braus. ( leanthtsr and Marci. 

. ne holdmy bi bands, 


Stat. Cato ? my Lord? 


He's ſo ee you, chrgin me Rh | 
2 left you kad floine pour kee | | 
And by his loue entreated you would live. 
Sta I ſweare by all the gods, lle tun his fortunes. 
Por, You may, you may; but ſhun the victot now, 
Who neare is, and will make v: all his ſl aues. 
Sts He ſhall himſelfe be mine firſt, and m 
Por. Looke, looke in to my father, O d 
He is no ſighiter mo to beate and Hue, Ex. 
O. 3 O ruthſull ſpectacle : 
Cle. He hach ripe his entrala. | 
Bra. Search, ſearch z they may be ſound, | 
Cle. T hey may, and arc. | 
Give leane; my Lord, that i may _ — 19.0 
on yet vn . e 5 & 
- 7-47) - OO pitechs out bus entrats, 
—— curſe that my lifes [eaſt part ſaves, 
killer avcdly free, che reficve fthes. 
Irn. Myrror of men, 


ce, The gods enuĩed hisggoodnefle, "8 | 
| 


Eater Ceſar, r iii with Lord: 
"and S . 


Caf Too — nes cue, 
All my late Conqueſt, and my lifes whole 
Moſt crownde, moſt beautiſ ed, are haſted all 
With thy graue lifes g in their ſcorne. 
Thy life was rule to all hues ; and thy death = 
(Thus forcibly deſpiſiag life) the quench 
Of all liues glories. 
Amt, Vnreclatined man? 12 
How cenſures gra his ſterne fathers ws 
Bru. Twas not well done. | * 
C O cenſure not fils acta; | | 
Who knew as well vy hat fitted man, as all men · 


* 
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Enter Achilius, Septimine, Salvim, with Tempe beads * | 


A kneeling. Your enemies head great Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Curſed monlters, 
Wound not mine eyes with it, nor in my camp 
Let any dare to view it; farte as nobleſſe 
The den of barbariſme flies, and bliſſe 
The dittereſt curſe of vet and tyranniſde nature, 
Transferre it from me, Borne the plagues of virtue 
How dutſt ye poyſon thus my thoughts? to torture 
Them with iaſtant taptute. 
Omen. 3. Sacred ( «ar. if 
Ce/. Away withthem ; Ivo by all my comforts, 5 
Who ſlack ſee mes, or not hery in my charge, | 


Shall ſutfer «ich them. dep 
All the ſouldiers. Out baſe murtherers; 2 
T ortures, tortures for them: Fu tbew e. 
Ons. Cruell Ceſar. Icy 412 2 3 wlll 
Ce. Too milde with any tarture. 3 


Bru, Let me crau: 
The eaſe of my hate on their one curſt life. , - 
Cæſ. Good Brau take it; O you coole the poy ſon 
Theſe villaines flaming pou'rd vpon my ſpleen 
To utter with my lothings, If the blood 
Of euers common Roman toucht ſo neare; 
Shall i confirme the falſe brand of my tyranny 
With being found a fautor ot his murther 
Whom my dearc Country chuſde to fight for her? 
Anz. Tour paticuce Sir, their tortures well will quit you: 
N Let my (laucs vſe, Sir, be your preſident. 
Cf: It ſhall, I ſweate: youdoeme infinite honor. 
O Cao, I cnuy thy death, ſince thou 
Eauiedſt my glory to preſerue thy life. 
Why fled his ſonne and friend Stariting b 
So farre | fly their hutt, that all my good 
Shall fly co their delices, And (for himſelſe) 
* My 
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